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THE HALIFAX AWARD. 
ik letter of Mr. Evarts replying to 

Lord SALISBURY’S answer to our repre- 
sentations in regard to the assault 
American 


upon 
fishermen on the coast of New- 
foundland has been published, and is uni- 
versally approved. The Secretary states 
very plainly that we shall not permit the 
treaty to be controlled by local provincial 
laws, and the correspondence throws great 
doubt upon the present payment of the Hali- 
fax award. There has been very little gen- 
eral information respecting the award be- 
yond some statements made by Mr. BLAINE 
in the Senate. Indeed, the materia) for 
proper information was wanting until the 
documents were printed, and these were 
not issued until the middle of July. They 
are so volrminous, consisting of three large 
volumes of more than a thousand pages each, 
that the general public might have remain- 
ed ignorant of the facts and merits of the 
case if a careful and admirable abstract by 
an evidently competent hand had not been 
made and communicated to the Herald, 

The British Government claimed a gross 
total of $14,880,000 over and above the value 
of advantages conferred by the fishery arti- 
cles of the treaty. It was alleged that a 
thousard United States vessels annually fre- 
quent the British Canadian waters, and that 
the net profit of each is $1120. Upon this 
showing, what is a just payment? All that 
Great Britain guarantees is the privilege of 
catching fish within a certain limit. Of 
course she would not demand all the profit, 
because that would destroy the chance of re- 
ceiving any advantage whatever. If, there- 
fore, Britain were content with a quarter of 
the profit, it would amount to $280 per ves- 
sel. Yet this is far beyond her own estimate 
of the value of the privilege, as shown by 
her charge for licenses to fishermen. The 
highest fee ever charged was in 1868, which 
was $120 per vessel. But in that year only 
sixty-one licenses were taken. In the next 
year there were only thirty-one, and the sys- 
tem was then abandoned. Yet in the year 
1266, when the fee was abont $30 for each 
vessel, four hundred and fifty-four vessels 
took out licenses. Nowa quarter of the esti- 
mated profit, or $280 for each vessel, is a sum 
more than twice as large as Great Britain 
had asked long before, and a sum which had 
been found fatal to the business. Assuming 
that there were a thousand vessels annually, 
the charge of $280 each would be $280,000 a 
year, and for twelve years this would be 
$3,360,000, Yet the total of the British claim 
for the Dominion of Canada alone, excluding 
Newfoundland, is $12,000,000. How is this 
enormous difference explained? Simply bya 
which in the Ala- 
bama negotiations the British Government 
derided as preposierous. 


series of “ indirect claims,” 


The fishing privi- 
leges, it is said, support in various ways do- 
mestic trade and foreign commerce; they 
make a healthful food plentiful and cheap ; 
the “raw material” alone is not a fair basis 
of computation ; the American fishermen are 
not exposed to the temptation of trespass ; 
All this 
is simply demanding that, when a full price 
has been tixed for the privilege, more than 
double the amount shall be added in consid- 
eration of the inconvenience of not having 


and irritating disputes are avoided. 


a good understanding. This is a precise 
statement of the demand, and nothing could 
be more absurd. 

It appears, then, that the British “ case,” 
stating the actual charge to be levied upon 


the vessels, makes the sum of $3,360,000. 


But there are offsets in the advantages ac- 
cruing to Canada. The amount of duties 
upon fish and fish oil imported from Canada, 
lost to the United States and gained by Can- 
ada, for the twelve years of the treaty, would 
amount to $4,091,208. Deducting this from 
$3,360,000, how much remains? Still fur- 
ther, if we concede to Great Britain one- 
half of the net profits, as estimated by her, 
instead of one-quarter, namely, $6,720,000, 
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| and deduct from that sum the amount of 
duties lost, $4,091,208, there will remain as 
the total of any substantial claim only 
$2,628,792. The rest of the sum of $12,000,000 
is made up by charges for the same thing 
from different points of view. 


It is the case 
of a shop-keeper who charges for a pair of 
stockings one dollar, for a pair of black 
stockings one dollar, for a pair of stockings 
not white one dollar. He makes an excel- 
lent trade and a living profit. Besides this, 
there is the offset of the advantage to the 
Canadian provinces of fishing in our waters 
guaranteed by the treaty. Great Britain, 
indeed, denies that there is any advantage, 
because, however intrinsically valuable, the 
fisheries are never used. But, with charm- 
ing inconsistency, Great Britain charges us 
$2,880,000 for the privilege of the Newfound- 
land inshore fishery, which is confessedly 
never used by us, because American fishers 
“may, if they will, use it.” There is still 
another offset in the saving to Great Britain 
of the annual expense of guarding the fish- 
ing coasts against us—an expense which for 
twelve years amounts to $6,000,000. It is 
assumed by the British “ case” that the num- 
ber of American vessels annually visiting 
the British waters is one thousand, and that 
the value of the gross catch of each is $5600. 
This estimated number, however, includes 
all vessels, those of the deep-sea cod-fishery, 
which is open to the world, and the macker- 
elers, who fish near the shore. It is only for 
the latter class that compensation cau be 
claimed, and by British count, in evidence 
before the Commission, the average number 
annually is about three hundred. These 
facts illustrate the situation, without speak- 
ing of the sum claimed for Newfoundland. 
The writer of the article to which we are 
indebted summarizes clearly the whole ques- 
tion. All that Great Britain gives is a 
waiver of her right to exclude Americans 
from fishing within a certain shore limit. 
It is really a license that she grants, and for 
obvious convenience it is granted by treaty 
for all and not separately in each case. She 
claims that a thousand American vessels use 
the privilege. Now when Great Britain reg- 
ulated the matter by individual license she 
voluntarily fixed as a license fee $2 per ton 
for each vessel. The average fee would 
therefore be $120, and this would yield for 
twelve years $1,440,000. Against this we 
offset the sum of duties on fish imports re- 
linquished by us for twelve years, which ex- 
ceeds $3,000,000, and, in addition, the value, 
whatever it may be, of the fislting privilege 
conceded by us to Canada. After making 
these deductions from $1,440,000, there will 
remain the sum which the Halifax Commis- 
sion was to determine as due from the Unit- 
ed States to Great Britain, and which the 
Commission fixed at $5,500,000! 


THE NEW KU-KLUX. 

THE forcible interruption of Republican 
meetings in South Carolina by armed Dem- 
ocrats is not a subject which loses its im- 
portance with the sunset of election-day. 
It is a question for the grave consideration 
of all good citizens every where. Among 
intelligent and patriotic men of every party 
in the Northern States there is a very strong 
desire that all reasonable grounds of mere 
sectional difference should be removed, and 
a good common national feeling restored as 
fast as possible. This is not a sentimental 
gush of shaking hands over the bloody 
chasm, but a wise and patriotic conviction 
that sectional politics are essentially revo- 
lutionary. It is evident that the only point 
of danger to this consummation is the treat- 











ment of the new citizens in the Southern 
States. If it should appear that the com- 
mon equal rights of citizens were respected 
as much in South Carolina as in Wisconsin, 
the only real source of trouble would be re- 
moved. There has been good reason to sup- 
pose that this might be the case, because it 
was plain that there were two kinds of 
Democrats in the Southern States—the old- 
fashioned fire-eaters and Bourbons, like 
Gaky and his school, and the more intelli- 
gent citizens, like Governor Hampton. If 
the latter should obtaia control, the resto- 
ration of common good feeling was assured. 
Or if, failing to control, they should hold an 
attitude of strong and steady remonstrance 

if, when gross offenses were committed 
or outrageous practices were proposed, they 
should be the first to protest, and were firm 
to maintain their protest—then there would 
be a general feeling that “the South” was 
to be restored in the only way possible—by 
itself. 

Events in South Carolina have disap- 
pointed the expectation of such a situation. 
The Ku-Klux has been revived under the 
name of Red Shirts, and with the tacit ap- 
proval or acquiescence of the better class 
of Democrats. The Charleston News and 
Courier, a8 we said last week, defends the 
armed Democratic disturbance of Republic- 
an meetings. Governor HAMPTON sees the 
most precious rights of citizens destroyed, 





and utters no word of warning to the crim- 


inals or of succor to the victims. The 
crimes themselves can not be denied. They 
can not be put down as radical lies. For 


the reports upon which we found our re- 
marks are published in the News and Courier 
itself. They describe scenes which if they 
should occur in Northern States would not 
be completed without the bloodiest con- 
tests, and which are infinitely despicable as 
the conduct of armed white mobs over cow- 
ering negroes. There is no doubt that the 
attitude of Governor HAMPTON and of a pa- 
per like the News and Courier toward this 
new form of the Ku-Klux has done more to 
justify the estimate of “the South” as a 
nest of hopeless barbarism than any recent 
event. 

The best friends of “the South” in the 
Northern States are those Republicans who, 
in full communion with their party, see 
clearly the only possible conditions of good 
sectional understanding, and aim to attain 
them. Those at the North who say, “ What 
can you expect?” or Democrats who “go 
with their party,” or critics who sneer that 
a pyramid can not be made to stand on its 
apex, or the shakers of “the bloody shirt” 
in and out of season, are not the real allies 
of patriotic Southern citizens. Those who 
see that the Republican party politically 
represents the North, and that the control- 
ling public opinion of the country demands 
fair play every where, are the friends whom 
the better sentiment of the South should 
recognize and heed. These are the allies 
who are embarrassed by the Red Shirt re- 
vival of the Ku-Klux. It is true that no 
sensible man expects to see the same polit- 
ical good order in South Carolina that he 
sees in Maine or Iowa. He knows the vital 
difference of the conditions. Every sensible 
man also knows that the Republican party 
is one thing in South Carolina and entirely 
another in Massachusetts. He regrets that 
Republicanism nidoubtedly and even truth- 
fully in many quarters represents to intel- 
ligent Southerners an alliance of rascality 
and ignorance. He knows that Republic- 
anism is responsible in some places in South- 
ern States for local judges who could nei- 
ther read nor write, controlled by white 
scoundrels, and sitting in judgment upon 
property. Intelligent Southern men ought 
to understand that the situation in regions 
which are wholly at the mercy of the new 
vote, directed by knaves, is perfectly under- 
stood by intelligent men at the North, and 
that it has great weight in the formation 
of opinion. But it must not be forgotten 
by such Southerners that government by 
ignorance controlled by venality is not un- 
known in many parts of the Northern States, 
and that property is attacked here too un- 
der every outrageous pretense. But even 
in such places systematic interference with 
the meetings of political rascals is unknown, 
and would be at once resented by the whole 
decent community. It is a great mistake 
to suppose, as so many Southerners evident- 
ly do, that as a Democratic victory in 1880 
is only to be obtained by a solid South, a 
solid South must be obtained at any cost. 
A South solidified by barbarous outrage 
and defiance of law must reckon upon a 
North solidified by just indignation. We 
repeat that sensible men at the North ex- 
pect friction and trouble and disorder in 
the South. They do not suppose that the 
vast upheaval of the war will not long man- 
ifest itself. But if they see no Southern 
protest against crime, the revival of the Ku- 
Klux applauded, and all the leaders who 
had been urging peace and harmony silent, 
and aiding by silence, while a political par- 
ty is practically stifled, because its members 
see that resistance is hopeless, such men 
will gladly forego all minor differences in 
their party to unite in the defense of justice 
and humanity and the essential conditions 
of free popular government. 


DELICATE DISTINCTIONS. 

A DELICATE distinction is often made be- 
tween the bribery of money and of place. 
A candidate who traffics in offices is called 
“personally honest,” while one who gives 
cash for a vote or for “influence” is called 
corrupt. It is a distinction without a dif- 
ference. For instance, a custom has grown 
up in the Post-office Department by which 
an Administration Representative in Con- 
gress names those of the postmasters in his 
district who are appointed by the depart- 
ment. These are the great mass of post- 
masters in the country. Custom vests the 
power of appointment in the Representative 
as if it were given to him by law. Now if 
the Representative buys a voter with the 
promise of the emoluments of an office which 
he controls, is he any less corrupt than if 
he buys him with the promise of cash? In 
the one case, indeed, the money does not 
come out of his own pocket, as it does in the 
other. But that only makes the buyer more 
contemptible. The essence of bribery is the 
offer of an illicit motive. A bribes B by 





=—=—=—= 
giving him a dollar for his vote; C bribes 
D by giving him an office for his influence 
It is equally bribery, and the men are equally 
corrupt. A“ good worker,” if he be shrewd 
would very much prefer to be paid by = 
office rather than by a check. : 

When it was said that a Pope, as Pope 
could not do wrong, because he is the vice- 
gerent of God, the biting comment wag 
“What will become of Pope ALEXANDER 
when Roprico Boreia [his family name } 
goes to h ?” How can aman be at once 
honest and dishonest? How can he be “ per- 
sonally” upright and “ politically” crooked? 
If the end justifies the means, every man 
must decide for himself when he may apply 
therule. An appointing officer told a subor. 
dinate that if he opposed his political plang 
in a Convention, he would remove him at 
once. That is to say, he bought off his op- 
position by threatening to stop his wages, 
That was corruption—and what do we mean 
by saying that a corrupt man is “ personal- 
ly” honest? The Brooklyn Deputy District 
Attorney did not mean to steal or to lose any 
body’s money. 
aliy” honest ? 

One of the chief evils of our system of the 
civil service is that it breeds both dishon- 
esty and the ridiculous sophistry that a cor- 
rupt man may be personally honest. But 
no man can be a knave perfunctorily. He 
can not be rascally ex officio. When he 
stoops to lying, or bribing, or stealing, he 
does it in his own proper person, whatever 
the pretense may be. An appointing officer 
who turns out an efficient and faithful in- 
cumbent to make a place for somebody else 
on the ground that he is more useful to the 
party, or who makes any change, except for 
the benefit of the service itself, betrays a 
public trust. The only plea to be made for 
him is that custom condones such betrayal. 
But the same custom condones all political 
dishonesty, and requires only that it shall 
not be found out. The tenure of our subor- 
dinate civil service is humiliating. It is in- 
compatible with political independence and 
courage. It tends to make men sycophants 
and parasites and tools, and in the higher 
places it fosters the feeling that bribery 
with the emoluments of office is not bribery. 
The offices, however, are for the benefit of 
the people, and they will gradually come to 
see that a system of appoiatment which 
breeds moral cowardice and sophistry is a 
system to be radically reformed. 





Was he, therefore, “ person- 








PARTY METHODS. 


UNDER our party system the tendency to 
the accumulation of the whole party power 
in a very few hands is so obvious and so 
harmful that it should be constantly resist- 
ed. A State Convention is theoretically the 
general assembly of the party to compare 
views, to determine a policy, and to nomi- 
nate executive representatives or agents to 
carry it into effect. The Convention is, in 
idea, the party, with all its various opinions 
fairly represented. But actually it is a 
body largely elected by a clique or ring 
bound together by a system known as the 
machine, and the business of the assembly 
is to register the will of the ring. That 
will is held in check only by fear of a prac- 
tical bolt, and that is an event so unusual 
that it affects action only in extreme cases. 
A State Convention, therefore, represents 
not the unbiassed opinion of the party. but 
the power of a small knot of the party. 
This knot determines in advance when and 
where the Convention shall be called. It 
influences the selection of delegates, it de- 
cides what the platform shall be, and it 
settles who shall be the officers and commit- 
tees of the Convention. The entire busi- 
ness of the Convention is transacted by this 
self-appointed clique or junto. 

It is a system that was known to the old 
Whig and Democratic parties, but which 
has been most fully developed in the par- 
ties ofto-day. The Albany Regency and the 
ascendency of THURLOW WEED and DEAN 
RICHMOND were both illustrations of it. It 
was a sharp and characteristic jest that Mr. 
RICHMOND was willing to leave nnimportant 
nominations to be made by the Convention. 
The rest were upon “the slate,” and dele- 
gates inquired anxiously whose names were 
written there, that they might know how te 
vote. The result of this system was recent- 
ly described by Mr. Horatio Seymour, who 
hae been a practic al politician all his life: 

“ The delegates represent a party having common 
views and purposes, and whose sentiments are all har- 
monious. They come to the place of meeting expect- 
ing to find friends who are interested in the success of 
the common party. But in a little time after they get 
together with a view of « us to their action, 
their organization, and their nominations, they find 
that an outside body has taken upon itself to say who 
shall be its officers, who shall make up its commit- 
tees, and virtually what its action shall be—that the 
work has all been cut out for them, and, as the ladies 
say of their dresses, ‘cut biassed.’ Those who come 
up to present the names of their friends for office, ex- 
pecting to have a fair voice, find that they are merely 
to carry out, not to make, a policy of action. I do 
not know when the State Committee fell into this sys 
tem of deciding at their meetings in advance all about 
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NovEMBER 16, 1878. ] 
LIEUTENANT BENNER, HERO 
AND MARTYR 


Laevtes Nt Hiram H. Benner, who went South 
from St, ouis In charge of the relief-hoat John 
MW, Chambers to carry assistance to the people of 
the regions infected with the yellow fever. and 
who recently fell a victim to that dread disease 
was born at Strasburg, Pennsylvania, January : 
1944. W hile he was a child his parents removed 
to Sterling, Illinois, where they still live H 
served throughout the war in the Eighteenth II 
jinois Volunteers, in which he was made ¢ aptain 
March 25, 1865,and was mustered out December 
16, 1865. At the battle of Stone River his reg 
went suffered severely in killed and wounded 
and among the prisoners was Lieutenant Benne: 





He was confined in Andersonville, and aft 
ward in the Libby, until duly exchanged. O 
the 18th of June, 1867, he was ippomted fre 
Dlinois Second Lieutenant in the Eighteenth I 


fantry (regula $),and promoted to First Lieut 
ant May 1, 1875 

When the government called for volunteers ¢ 
accompany the relief-boat, Lieutenant Bennes 
the first to offer his servic ind from th 


of starting until death closed his noble career 

was among the most acti in the work of suc 

and charity. He caught t ease from ha 
from the 


given up his state-room to a lad 
ed district, who was at the time suffering fro 
the fever. He died at a point some miles bx 
Vicksburg, on the mo ¢ of October 17 

The news of his death awakened profound svn 
pathy and sorrow throughout the South. A Vi 
burg paper pays this hearty tribute to his worth 
“4 soldier of the Stars and St pes, he cast | 
life, his fame, and fortune against the South m 
tant and triumphant. Whien he came to conquer 


in the glorious cause of suffering humanity. 
laid his hearty hand upon the brow of a dy g 
people in the way of gentle kindness and lovabk 
consolation. Then his mission was to rescue and 
to save, and he died for those sam« people against 
whom he lifted a manly hand when they were 
strong, and extended a soothing one when th 
were weak and lowly 

At the time he volunteered to take charge o 
the relief-boat, Lieutenant Benner was station: 
at Atlanta, Georgia, where his widow and two fa 
therless little children remain to mo imn his loss 


ey 


To them and to his parents the whole country of 
fers the tribute of sincere and heart-felt sympath 
Major-General Hancock, in a letter to tl 
Southern Relief Committee, makes a touchir g 
appeal for contributions in behalf of the afflicted 
family. It is a worthy case. and we have no 


doubt the responses will be generous 


THE ROCK OF ANDROMEDA 


Tuere is considerable danger whenever thx 
is a slight sea on at Jaffa in getting from t 


shore to the packet-boats in the roads r'} 
basin which forms the harbor. in wl ich 
small craft can find rc fuge, is guarded fron 


rougher sea by monster rocks, against which 1 
waters break furiously all day The artist 
whose pencil we are indebted for the striking 
sketch on this page writes: “The boat we en 
gaged to carry us from the town to thy 


packet in 
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without majesty. he city is old, and many of 
its structures appear as gray and venerable as if 
1 thousand years had passed over them. 

The principal streets of Rio de Janeiro corre- 
nond to those of other The Rue Dereita 
is the Wall Street and the Rue de Ouvidor the 
Broadway of the Brazilian capital. In the first, 
throngs of men with a grave business aspect 
move to and fro, carrying umbrellas to shield them 
from the sun, and they seem to be oceupied with 
the same anxieties that beset a similar class in 
our own metropolis. There is not, however, much 
of the impetuosity of movement which may be 
observed among a similar throng of merchants on 
’Change in New York, but rather a slow deliber- 
ation of step and gesture, in which it is difficult 
to tell whether earnestness or languor predomi- 
On the Rue de Ouvidor is seen that more 
lively class who are occupied with the business 
of spending money rather than that of making it. 
Many of the shops are sumptuous and attractive 
in appearance, and the goods they offer are of 
the first quality. They have large plate-glass 
windows protected by heavy metal bars, and be- 
hind these their wares are displayed with much 
taste and elegance. It is a peculiarity of the 
shop-keeper of Rio de Janeiro that he evinces no 
eagerness to dispose of his wares. One writer 
“He seems to be steeped in drowsy con- 
tent, and to repose serenely above all commercial 
anxieties or agitations. Perhaps the heat takes 
the covetousness out of him. At any rate, his de- 
liberate indifference to custom is nearly equai to 
that of the Turk, who preludes the most trivial 
bargain with a pipe, a cup cf coffee, and a nap.” 
On the other hand, there is not, perhaps, the same 
necessity for urging wares upon a purchaser as ex- 
ists in countries where purses are lighter and hab- 
its more economical, Brazil is a rich country, 
and many of the enormous fortunes acquired 
when the slave-trade flourished at its greatest 
height ere preserved intact. Again, each prov- 
ince of the empire has some great source or 
sources of wealth which have been carefully de- 
veloped. In the southern provinces these are 
animal products, such as hides, beef, horns, and 
hair. In San Paulo and Rio de Janeiro it is cof- 
fee ; in Bahia, tobacco ; in Pernambuco, sugar and 
cotton; in Para, India rubber, Brazil-nuts, and 
cocas. These are cultivated in their respective 
districts almost to the exclusion of every thing 
else, and form the great basis of prosperity. Bra- 
zil ought to be one of the largest customers of 
the United States, especially in food substances ; 
yet Austria and some other countries are begin- 
ning to gain at our expense in supplying this 
vast empire with flour, meats, ete. The Austrian 
flour commands about a dollar a barrel more than 
American. It is packed in smaller and stronger 
barrels than ours, but containing the same weight. 

Rio de Janeiro has paid its tribute to the arts 
and sciences. There is an Imperial Academy of 
Fine Arts, a Conservatory of Music, a Historical 
and Geographical Institute which publishes its 
proceedings in a quarterly review, and there are 
collections of pictures and curiosities in the sev- 
e:al palaces of the Emperor. On the Campo de 
Santa Anna stands the National Museum, where, 
besides the usual array of minerals, coins, and 
stuffed birds and animals, there are some of the 
remarkable feather dresses from the Amazon, and 
curious specimens of the art of the original in- 
habitants of Brazil. The number of buildings 
devoted to religious and charitable purposes can 
not fail to surprise the visitor to Rio de Janeiro. 
There are about fifty chapels and churches, gen- 
erally costly and imposing structures, with rich 
internal decorations; there are convents and 
nunneries, for foundlings and female 
orphans, excellent hospitals and infirmaries, and 
schools without end. As for places of amuse- 
ment, they form a most insignificant feature of 
the town. A city of similar dimensions in the 
North would sustain numerous theatres, a suc- 
cession of music halls and beer gardens, as well 
as hosts of minor entertainments, In Rio de 
Janeiro there is but one theatre which enjoys 
any thing like liberal patronage. The great op- 
which is subsidized by the govern- 
ment, generally stands silent and forlorn, sur- 
rendered over to bats and 
spiders, The average entertainments at the one 
theatre which flourishes are not such as to invite 
the attendance of ladies. It occasionally hap- 
pens, however, that the house is hired for the 
night by some individual who disposes of the 
tickets among his friends, and thus obtains the 
right to dictate the nature of the performance. 
On such occasions the drama, or perhaps oper- 
etta, given is void of offense; but ordinarily the 
plays offered to the public would afford very lit- 
tle gratification to « cultivated taste. 

One of the most noticeable features of public 
assemblages in Rio de Janeiro is the absence of 
any distinctions in regard to race. Color op- 
poses no obstacle to social or educational prog- 
ress in Brazil 
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Neither law nor prejudice stands 
in the way of the negro who desires to become a 
doctor of laws, a chancellor, or even a minister 
of state. The public schools, high and low, are 
open to them, and they seem to mingle upon 
terms of equality and familiarity with their fel- 
low-students. In the public libraries of Rio it 
sometimes occurs that there will be a dozen black 
students to one who is white. One result of this 
absence of prejudice has been to diminish the 
hardship and hopelessness of captivity in Brazil. 
Many slaves purchase their liberty, accumulate 
property, and educate their children. It is not 
an unusual thing to see black men and women 
riding in sumptuous carriages, attended by liv- 
eried servants, and surrounded with ail the para- 
phernalia of wealth and social station. Much 
talent and ability is frequently evinced by this 
class. They occupy bureaux in the public offices, 
conduct mercantile establishments, plantations, 
and other enterprises. Altogether they take an 
important part in the social economy, and are re- 
rarded with respect and esteem. 





LIFE IN AN INDIAN TEA 
DISTRICT. 


Tue last few years have seen a wide extension 
of tea-planting in India. In Assam, Cachar, and 
Sylhet thousands of acres of jungle land have 
been gradually brought under cultivation. The 
same has been done near Darjiling—where the 
“ Terai,” or belt of forest beneath the lower slopes 
of the Himalaya, is well suited for the growth of 
tea—in the Kangra Valley, and in parts of Chota- 
Nagpore. In spite of the present depression in 
the tea trade, gardens are still being opened ; ev- 
ery year new land is cleared and planted, while 
there seems to be no falling off in the number 
of men who turn their faces eastward and seek 
their fortunes in tea in these days of overcrowd- 
ed professions at home. 

A planter’s life is often too brightly painted. 
Visions of boundless liberty and abundant sport, 
cr dreams of an easy road to wealth and comfort, 
attract men of different characters and habits to 
the tea gardens, generally to find their cherished 
hopes doomed to disappointment. The life is 
really « hard one, what is life to the plant being 
too frequently death to the grower. As a damp, 
hot climate suits the tea-plant best, all the dis- 
tricts are more or less unhealthy, and the mor- 
tality among Europeans in tea-growing provinces 
compares unfavorably with that in other parts of 
India. Houses, too, are often of the kutcha de- 
scription—mere erections of mats and bamboos 
tied together with rattans, and affording poor 
protection against damp. In outlying gardens at 
a distance from any station or large bazar good 
food is procured with difficulty. Muddy fish and 
poverty-stricken fowls and ducks and eggs can 
indeed be obtained, but are very different from 
the British article. So obvious is this to Anglo- 
Indians that they seldom or never call these 
delicacies by their English title. It is murghi 
for instance, and not “fowl,” to the initiated. 
There is an anecdote of a newly arrived planter 
who had not yet entered into this distinction of 
meats; He was a Scotchman of the working 
class, and was at breakfast with his employer. 
Beef and murghi were on the table, and on the 
stranger being asked if he would take some of 
the latter he declined to do so, for the odd rea- 
son that he “ wasna used to high livin’.” 

The pay of a young assistant on a tea garden 
is at first about a hundred rupees (fifty dollars) 
a month, with a free unfurnished house, pony 
allowance, and one or two inferior servants. In 
two or three years, if he is steady and fortunate, 
he may become manager of a garden, with a sal- 
ary of two hundred or two hundred and fifty ru- 
pees a month. After longer experience and suc- 
cess in raising tea, his pay may advance to four 
hundred rupees or more; but part of this will 
depend on the output of tea from the garden, 
and on the prices realized at sales, on which 
managers are allowed commission. Meanwhile 
his expenses are considerable. Few men can 
keep their health in the tropics without certain 
luxuries and comforts unnecessary in England, 
and these in a tea district are sold at exorbitant 
prices. One or more ponies and their attendants 
have to be kept besides those allowed by the gar- 
den; upper house servants receive high wages 
for India; and to swell his expenses the planter 
has to take his part in the hospitalities and amuse- 
ments of the district. 

The day’s work beginning at sunrise, coolies 
are mustered and sent in gangs to their tasks, 
some to pluck the leaf or weed and prune the 
bushes, others to roll and dry the leaf in manu- 
facturing houses, or to sort and pack the pre- 
pared tea. Gangs will be busy elsewhere on the 
roads or drains in various parts of the estate, 
and their work must be superintended at inter- 
vals on horseback. A planter is in the saddle 
from sunrise till 10 or 11 o’clock a.M., returns 
from out-door work to look in at the tea-houses, 
has his breakfast, spends an hour or two after- 
ward in the stifling atmosphere of the drying- 
sheds, and then goes out again over the garden 
till the coolies are turned in at five, when a for- 
midable array of reports, disputes to settle, rec- 
ords of the day’s work to make up, and arrange- 
ments for to-morrow awaits him. At seven or 
eight o’clock he will dine, and the mosquitoes or 
sand-flies will soon drive him into his curtains 
afterward. 

Society is, as may be supposed, of a mixed 
character. In most districts there is a govern- 
ment station, with two or three resident civilians, 
perhaps a native regiment with half a dozen 
English officers, a doctor, and possibly a clergy- 
man, some of whom may have their wives with 
them. A lady may now and then be met with 
on the gardens also, Distances are so great and 
roads so bad that men seldom meet in any num- 
bers or see much of any but their nearest neigh- 
bors, unless there is an annual gathering for 
pony-racing and athletic sports in the cool sea- 
son. Once or twice a week a few planters come 
together to play polo, natives joining in the game. 
A dinner party often finishes the evening’s 
amusement, or a moonlight ride home to quarters. 

Sportsmen are usually disappointed in tea dis- 
tricts. Planters have neither time nor means at 
hand to follow large game in the heavy jungles, 
and wild animals are being driven farther and 
farther into the forests every year as new gar- 
dens are opened out. A stray tiger sometimes 
affords a little excitement. After a few cows 
have been carried off or a belated cooly killed, 
things are thought serious enough to warrant the 
formation of a hunting party. The carcass of 
the last deceased cow is discovered in the jungle, 
and the sportsmen establish themselves at night 
on a machdn or platform in the nearest trees to 
wait for the tiger to come and be shot, which he 
generally declines to do. Poison is more effect- 
ive in getting rid of troublesome animals; but 
there is a slight risk of some low-caste coolies— 
who will eat any thing—making a forbidden feast 
off the poisoned carcass. Last year a planter in 


HARPER'S WEEKLY. 





Cachar was badly mauled by a tiger. It was an 
old and decrepit female, which had killed two or 
three natives on the garden, and paid nightly 
visits to the neighborhood of the lines and bun- 
galow. Three planters sat up for her in the ve- 
randa at night, and as one of them was dozing 
in his chair the tigress sprang in upon him, seiz- 
ing the arm he instinctively raised to protect his 
face, and tearing open his cheek with her claws. 
When the first surprise was over, one of his com- 
panions shot the animal in the veranda while she 
was still upon his friend, and finished her off 
with the bayonet. 

In the earlier days of tea-planting, frontier dis- 
tricts were liable to incursions of the Hill tribes. 
The Lushais were the chief offenders, and they 
visited the gardens more than once. Besides 
love of plunder, one of their national customs led 
to these expeditions. On the death of a chief 
they think it essential to his happiness in the 
other world that a number of newly obtained hu- 
man heads should grace his obsequies, and peace- 
ful coolics on tea gardens often seemed the most 
convenient neighbors to supply them. A war 
party would then come down from the hills and 
fall on the lines before daybreak, murdering ev- 
ery man, woman, and child they met. The bun- 
galow was usually assaulted also, with the same 
result if the inmates were taken by surprise or 
had no adequate means of resistance. There is 
a tablet in the Cachar church to the memory of 
a planter named Winchester, who was cut to 
pieces in one of these raids, and his daughter 
carried off, to be rescued by a British force‘ after- 
ward sent against the tribe. A detachment of 
Lushais which attacked a bungalow about the 
same time was driven off with loss by two plant- 
ers and the wife of one of them. The lady load- 
ed the rifles throughout the skirmish, and was 
as cool and determined as any of the party. 


What are the prospects of young men who go 
out to tea? It is to be feared they are often 
represented in too attractive colors. A few have 
certainly in the course of time gained a compe- 
tence, or have become well off by lucky specula- 
tion. But these have been for the most part 
men who owned private capital, or who, after 
long experience and success in tea-making, have 
gained the confidence of firms or agents, so as to 
be able to berrow large sums for opening new 
gardens in which they have obtained shares. In- 
stances are few and far between of men growing 
rich with only their pay to depend upon, and 
these are fewer now than they used to be. No 
one should go out to tea-planting without the 
promise of employment from proprietors or 
agents at home or in India, and even then he 
should not expect to become wealthy unless he 
has money of his own to invest, or more than the 
usual luck of men abroad. Recommendations or 
introductions to Calcutta firms, on the strength 
of which so many leave home, are often of small 
value, from the number of applicants for em- 
ployment already on their books. At best a man 
has to face the certainty of a hard life, much 
drudgery in a trying climate, and many anxieties 
and changes of fortune, while he can only hope 
to become master of sufficient wealth to enable 
him some day to return home in average comfort 
after many years of exile and unsettled life. 


THE ROAD TO AFGHANISTAN. 

Carrain Burnasy in his Ride io Khiva, and 
Mr. MacGanan in his romance-like tale of advent- 
ures in the Russian camp on the Oxus, his trav- 
els over the icy or burning steppes, his pictures 
of Khiva and the Aral Sea, have pointed out the 
recent rapid advance of the Russian power south- 
ward until it reaches the debatable land of Af- 
ghanistan. The Russians have dissolved the mys- 
tery that hung over these savage lands of Middle 
Asia. General KavrMann in 1873 led his army 
from the Sir-Daria to the Oxus, along the interior 
track of the caravans, through deserts that almost 
overwhelmed and drove him back, and amidst 
heat, cold, privations, that few soldiers could well 
endure. The Grand Duke Nicuoras, who went 
with the expedition, won his first sanguinary 
laurels in the Khivan war, and was among the 
first to enter the fallen capital. It was no new 
project of the Russians to subdue these barba- 
rous regions. Prrer the Great, the source of so 
many of his country’s aspirations, attempted and 
failed to conquer Khiva. Several later expedi- 
tions had been driven back with loss, and sume- 
times utter ruin. The Khivans had learned to 
look almost with a smile of pity upon the Rus- 
sian hopes. The deserts, the cold of winter, the 
waterless plains, the savage tribes, seemed to 
guard the banks of the Oxus. 

It was in the spring of 1873 that the advent- 
urous MacGanan set out in pursuit of General 
Kavrmann and his army, which he hoped to over- 
take on its march to Khiva. He was alone, ex- 
cept his servants—the only American in the sav- 
age wild. He was warned that his project was 
hopeless, that he must fall a prey to the Kirghiz 
or the Turcomans, the deserts, the Khivans. The 
Russian officers on the Aral Sea opposed his de- 
sign, and would have kept him almost a prisoner. 
He escaped from their camp; he had letters to 
the Grand Duke Nicnotas and General Kavr- 
MANN; he relied on their favorable reception ; 
pressed on in the path of the advancing army. 
For a long time it escaped him. He could find 
no trace of the marching host. Water, provis- 
ions, failed. He was haggard and faint with 
hunger and teil. At last he came upon the traces 
of their miserable advance, and suffering not un- 
like his own. Dead camels, the ashes of camp 
fires, the sick, the stragglers, showed him that he 
was at least in the right path. He reached the 
Oxus. With a natural ardor he hailed the broad, 
placid stream. He had won his goal in spite of 
every obstacle. Soon the roar of a cannonade, 
the furious sounds of battle, the rush of wild 
Turcomans, warned him of his daager and his 
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The Oxus is a historical river, 
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has even changed its bed. Cultivated lands have 
sunk into deserts. A few oases remain, But the 
Russians can hope to make little use of the ter. 
ritory they have explored andwon. Itis possible 
that the railroad and the telegraph may at some 
time span the awful deserts in which KavrMaxy’s 
army had nearly perished. The scanty wells may 
be purified, the savage people reclaimed. But as 
yet the Russian military stations in the north are 
separated from the Oxus by an almost impassable 
barrier, and it is scarcely likely that a Russian 
army could march upon India by the path fol. 
lowed by Kavrmann and MacGanan. The Sea of 
Aral must form their chief means of communi. 
cation with Khiva. In that absurd—almost child. 
ish—antagonism which has grown up between 
Russia and England in the East, the chief interest 
attached to these desolate wilds is a military one, 
It may be hoped that this spirit of warfare will 
at some time give place to the lessons of peace, 
that both nations will yet use the blue waves of 
the Sea of Aral and the placid waters of the Oxus 
for a higher, more humane, aim ; set a more ra. 
tiona! example to the savages they subdue. Yet 
it is at least one useful result of the warlike im. 
pulse of Russia that the mystery of Central Asia 
is at last revealed. Five years ago no European 
had penetrated the remarkable scene. The west 
ern border of the Sea of Aral was a land of doubt, 
To-day it is a Russian province. We can visit 
with the traveller the Kibitzas or the Kirghiz, 
and discover in the sands of the Red Desert 4 
perpetual barrier to the advance of civilization, 
One of the first to take advantage of the Rus. 
sian victory, and explore anew the path of Mac. 
GaHaN, was Captain Burnasy, an English officer, 
Without any proper authority, opposed by Rus. 
sian hostility, almost in the guise of a spy or an 
unwelcome guest, the traveller, in the depth of 
winter, forced his way out of the Russian lines, 
bore all the perils of an unexampled journey, 
made his way to Khiva, was stopped by Russian 
influence, and has given a striking account of the 
wild regions of Central Asia. Buswasy’s explo 
rations are of great value to his countrymen ina 
military point of view. They throw a fresh light 
upon the arid scenery of the shores of the Aral 
But his descriptions, animated and bold, his start 
ling adventures, singular escapes, the danger he 
was in from his unauthorized presence in 8 terri- 
tory closed to his countrymen, his labors, vivacity, 
success, have made his narrative someiimes more 
interesting than a fairytale. It was at Khartoom, 
on the Nile, under the hot February sun, beside 
the broad blue stream, that Bcrrnapy conceived the 
design of exploring alone the icy plains of Central 
Asia. The Russian authorities had issued an or- 
der that no foreigner should be allowed to visit 
their Asian territory. The English officer asserts 
that the rigorous decree aroused his love of ad- 
venture. Under the sultry skies of Egypt he was 
seized with a new desire: he would penetrate the 
mystery of Central Asia in spite of all the Russias. 
What may have been Captain Burnasy’s real 
motive, how far he may have had official support, 
can not be discovered; it is only plain that he 
entered voluntarily upon one of the least attract- 
ive journeys that can be imagined. He had only 
the winter for his period of rest, travel; he must 
go to Russia in the most inclement season. He 
was assured that the frost was intolerable, the 
snows blinding, the rivers treacherous, the people 
hostile. But he was a traveller, an Englishman. 
On the last day of November, 1875, he left Lon- 
don on his mysterious ride. One can not follow 
him without an ever-increasing interest. The 
winter was one of the severest known. He 
crossed Germany to Berlin, he rushed on in the 
fine railway train to St. Petersburg, the cold in- 
creasing to intolerable severity. At St. Peters 
burg he found only scanty encouragement from 
the Russian officials. He was evidently placed 
under a careful inspection ; wherever he went his 
coming seems to have been looked for. He was 
allowed, however, to visit Central Asia, but he 
was ordered to return by the same route he had 
travelled over; he must not go to India, he must 
not visit Khiva or Candahar. From the moment 
he set out from Moscow, except for a few brief 
days of wandering on the steppes, the English 
officer was never lost sight of. He was expected 
at Orenburg, he was ordered away from Khiva. 
The fearful cold, the frosts, the horrors of win- 
ter, seem to rise in the inhospitable regions be- 
yond the Aral to something almost intolerable. 
Burnasy threw himself into the midst of them 
with singular audacity. His leave of absence 
was short; he must press on. He drove forward 
his native guides, camels, lean horses, amidst the 
snows, ice, blinding dangers, of the wintry way. 
The cold was thirty or forty degrees below zero; 
the snow sometimes covered up the sleighs and 
travellers in its fatal folds. Once he was dug 
out by some friendly natives. Once his arms 
were frozen; they became blue and lifeless ; the 
pain was intense; he was assured by a Tartar 
that they would soon drop off; but a sharp rub- 
bing with vodki restored them. His camels, his 

















a 





Novemser 16, 1878. ] 


horses, his guides, were often restive, and only to 
be ruled by force. He nearly perished on his per- 
jlous way. But at last he 
of the Russian police, saw with joy the broad 
face of the Oxus, ente “i Khiva, and was re- 
ceived with caret il attention by the r we Khan 
Here he was suddenly interrupted by an order 


escaped the scrutiny 








from his Russian guardians, who had once more 
found their lost charge. He was directed to pre 
sent himself at the Russian fortress He obeyed 
He was sent back to rope by the road along 
the Aral, and retraced his course over the deserts 
he had passed with such difficulty. But he had 
won his goal—he had seen Khiva 
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There is some thing pain 
hopeful, in these accounts of Middle Asia 
evident that all the native powers, all the Rus 
officers, look for war with India and the Er 
It is no dream of peace that haunts these sav 









bands. Afghanistan is to be the scene of furious 
hostilities. The native chiefs and le seem 
to be on the side of the Russians issert 





that the people of India 


But one might suppose that England and Rus 
could find some common ground of agreement, 
and the people of both countries forbid the folly 
of ceaseless wars. England, at least, may resolve 
to set the example of humanity. 
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are on their side too. 





RELIGIOUS INTELLIGENCE. 


Calendar. 
NOVEMBER. 

Sunday, 17.—Twenty-second Sunday after Trinity. 

Sunday, 2%.—Twenty-third Sunday after Trinity. 

Saturday, 30.—St. Andrew. 

Tue Conference of believers in the premillen- 
nial advent of Christ assembled, as announced, 
in the Church of the Holy Trinity on Wednes- 
day, October 30. Its objects were set forth in 
a sermon delivered Sunday, October 27, by the 
Rev. 8. H. Tyna, Jun., as follows: (1) It will be 
a reminder that the doctrine of the premillen- 
nial advent of Christ is as old as the Christian 
Chureh. (2) It will show that only in connec 
tion with the return of Christ does the doctrine 
of the incarnation receive its full meaning 

The profound interest in the subject of the 
Conference was shown in the attendance of min- 
isters and laymen on the opening day. The 
morning audience filled the chur those of 
the afternoon and evening crowded it. The first 
paper was from the Rev. Dr. 8. H. Tyne, aud was 
read by his son. It was a carefully prepared 
argument, in a large degree exegetical, in favor 
of the premillennial advent of Christ. Three 
propositions were laid down : (1) That the Scrip- 
ture is the only authority for the expectation of 
a return of Christ to the world; (2) that Scrip- 
ture is the only source of information respecting 
the matter and manner of His coming; (3) that 
Scripture is to be construed in accordance with 
the ordinary laws of language. The essayist 
then proceeded to argue that the coming—which, 
indeed, all Christians look for—is a premillen- 
nial coming. Addresses were also delivered by 
Dr. 8. H. Ketwioae, Professor of Theology in 
the Presbyterian Seminary, Alleghany, Pennsyl- 
vania; the Rev. Dr. A. J. Gorpox, of Boston; 
the Rev. Dr. C. K. Imprig, of Jersey City; and 
the Rev. Dr. W. P. Mackay, of Hull, England. 
Among the well-known persons present were 
the Rev. Dr. Ricnarp Newton, Hon. Fe.ix 
R. Brounot, the Rev. J. Hyarr Smita, Rev. Dr. 
E. P. Goopwin, of Chicago, and the Rev. Dr. 
Rurvus W. Ciarke, of Albany. Whatever may 
be thought of the opinions of the promoters of 
this Conference, the fact that, at a time when the 
primary truths of theism are denied by so maay, 
they meet to declare their expectation of one 
of the greatest miracles conceivable, proves that 
faith in Christianity as a supernatural religion 
has not wholly died out 
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The overture of the Presbyterian Assembly on 
“ Representation,’’ which proposes one Commis- 
sioner to the Assembly for every 2500 communi- 
cants, has a prospect of beingadopted. Twenty- 
nine Presbyteries have voted upon it, nineteen 
of them for and ten against. 


A majority of the clergy of the Protestant 
Episcopal Diocese of Michigan have requested 
the call of a special Convention for the purpose 
of electing a successor to Bishop M‘Coskry, de- 
posed. It is expected that the Convention will 
meet at an early date. 

The General Missionary Committee of the 
Methodist Episcopal Church met on Friday, No- 
vember 1, to review the work done the past year, 
and to make apportionments for the year 1879. 
The treasurer’s report stated that the receipts 
were $551,365, and the disbursements $511,169. 
The present debt of the missionary treasury is 
$117,922. This missionary society is both foreign 
and domestic. Its foreign missionaries and as- 
sistants number 451; its missionaries within the 
limits of the United States are 1380. Many of 
the latter, however, are partly supported by the 
people among whom they labor 

The vacancy in the General Theological Sem- 
inary of the Protestant Episcopal Church occa 
sioned by the election of Prof ssor SEYMOUR as 
bishop of the diocese of Springfield has been 
filled by the choice of the Rev. Dr. EvuGene A 
HOFFMAN as his successor. Dr. Horrman will 
be dean of the seminary The Rev. Dr. Tuomas 
Ricuey has been elected Professor of Ecclesias- 

ical History, which position was also once held 
y Bishop Stymour 











“ Philo-Jesuit,” in a letter to the New York 
Observer, defends the M‘Sweeny plan of connect 


ing the public schools with the Roman Catt 

Church, as described in this Intelliger last 
week The letter is frank d-tempered 
but its logic can hardly be saic ye convincing 





over 


**Philo-Jesuit’’ says, of the ( 
ation, “* They 


to the Poug! keepsi soard « 

are as completely under the t as any public 
schools in the city. There is no sham in this 
Itis the simple fact.’’ In the very next sentence 
he says, “But no board in the yuntry could 





be got together who, under the circumstances, 
would think it right to employ teachers who 
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would be offensive to Dr. M‘Sweeny 
to say, the Board has not an independent choice 
of teachers for these schools, but must in select- 
ing consult the wishes of an outside party. How 
can the schools, in such circumstances, be un- 
der the control of the board? This admission 
of “ Philo-Jesuit” shows that M‘SwWEENY 
scheme is disingenuous, and can not be carried 
out without making the public schools what the 
law forbids them to be 

The International Committee of Young Men’s 
Christian Associations have designated the sec 
ond week of November as a week of 
the young men of this c 
the Christian Associations. T« 
eration, one for each day, have be« 








The State Missionary Convention of the Bap- 


tists of New York was opened at Binghamtor 

October 23. The treasurer reported that $13,683 

ha nded during the year in aid of 
there is now due to missi 





aries the sum of $850 


The number of Baptist 

Sunday-school scholars in the State is 98,847—a 
iin for the year of 1828 The number of n 
municants in the State is 114,183—an increase for 


the year of 2133. 


The school election in New Haven having 
been carried in favor of the restoration of relig- 
ious services, the problem of providing a satis 
factory form of worship has demanded consid 
eration. Conferences have been held by Drs 
Woo sey, Bacon, Harwoop, Joun E. Topp, and 
Fathers Murpuy and Fitzpatrick. The plan 
proposed is : ‘‘ Where less than thirty per cent. of 
the pupils are Roman Catholics, only one form of 
worship shall be used, viz., the Protestant. This 
includes alternate selections from the Old and 
the New Testament, the Lord’s Prayer, and the 
singing ofahymn. The Scripture selections in- 
clude some Psalms, the Sermon on the Mount, 
a few parables,” etc. If more than thirty per 
cent. of the children are Catholics, and their 
parents desire for them separate worship, the 
privilege of such worship shall be given in a 
room apart, and under the direction ofa teacher 
lar of their own faith. It remains to be 
seen how this compromise, if adopted, will work. 


or scho 


The Convention of Methodist Local Preachers, 
which opened in Trenton, New Jersey, October 
26, closed on the evening of the 29th. The his 
torical papers announced were read. Much of 
the last day was spent in discussing the best 
means of increasing the efficiency of local 
preevhers. Cambridge, New York, where Puit- 
iP Empoury, the first Methodist preacher in 
America, is buried, was selected as the place of 
the next Convention 





By the old laws of Norway confirmation in the 
state Church was required under severe penal 
ties. Great efforts have, however, been made 
of late years to secure their relaxation. It is 
now announced that the Storthing “* has passed 
a bill granting religious liberty to all but goy- 
ernment officials, ministers, and judges.”’ 

Cardinal Pact Cutten, Archbishop of Dub 
lin, died October 24, having reached the seventy- 
fifth year of his age. He will be remembered as 
one of the most thorough-going of the promoters 
of the ultramontane revival of our century. He 
was born in the County Carlow, Ireland, April 
27, 1803, and was educated at the College of the 
Propaganda in Rome. After graduating he was 
appointed Professor of Hebrew. In the revolu- 
tion of 1848 he displayed great skill in the de- 
fense of the papal property, and succeeded in 
placing the Roman College and the Propaganda 
under the protection of the American flag In 
185C he was made Archbishop of Armagh, and in 
1852 Archbishop of Dublin 

As an ecclesiastical administrator in Ireland 
Cardinal CuLLEN distinguished himself by his 
long and bitter opposition to the mixed or na- 
tional system of education. He made the sep- 
arate education of Catholics a cause to which he 
devoted all his energies. The foundation of the 
Catholic University of Dublin was laid by him. 
In the Vatican Council Cardinal CuLnen pro- 
moted the passage of the decree declaring the 
Pope infallible 





The 112th anniversary of the John Street Meth- 
odist Episcopal Church was duly celebrated on 
Sunday, October 27. Great crowds attended. 
A sermon, social meeting with addresses, and a 
service of song filled up the day. 


Bishop Rosecrans, brother of General Rosr- 
CRANS, and head of the Roman Catholic diocese 
of Columbus, Ohio, died suddenly in that city 
October 23. His death took place the day fol- 
lowing the dedication of St. Joseph’s Cathedral ; 
the vicar-general of the diocese also died within 
a few days of the bishop. 


The fortunes of the Howard University, for 
freedmen, in Washington, are an illustration of 
the American unwillingness “‘to make haste 
slowly.’’ The attempt was made by its project- 
ors to organize a college, law, medical, and the- 
ological schools, a grammar school, a normal 
school, and a model school for children—all 
without a permanent endowment Money was 
given, however; the Freedmen’s Bureau pur 
chased lands and erected buildings: the on 


cash, and as long as the “‘flush times’’ lasted 
sales of building lots supplied funds. In time 
the Bureau was abolished, the panic made land 


unsalable, and befor mg the university was 
$100,000 in debt. The youth for whose benef 

it is intended are very poor, and can only in very 
limited numbers I 
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dation of a university is an endowment, not a 


pile of brick and 


HOME 
Tur recent burglary by which the Manhattan Sav- 
inge Institutior thie city 1 


millions of 





nine and ten o'clock, tl " I M 


a barber's el 





pb t 
universal surprise that t M 
Savings Institution eh 


he combination o 


> known to burglars Ins he ¢ } 





1 by several officers, « 

; the doors of va r f Har a lik t : 
with the Police Departr t by t a ‘ the . MI 
graph; night-watchmer 
some Cases, UNTIL t 

in the morn 


opened un 


one number 








The perpetrators of thi 
most adroitly , 
and knew from observ ‘ 


secret they wanted, anc 


been plant 


bank was least protecte 
The violent storm a Oct r | sa the . fr 
caused 60 many wrecks t Atla 
such destruction of bi _ 
nounced by the United 8 ul Ser I 
But there are 
at the time, to protect sinst a 
tall steeples am 
Foreign newspapers state that forty t a 
bard peasants have bee k P . . 5 
ady, which, 
gestion and nervous syst fir a { 
It is proda 


made from damaged r 





ed by the } ' ‘ ‘a 





some dwelling 


The conduc 


the recent acx 


or who was reed th ha g cansed 





ident at W Astor t Old « 


Railroed, has been adj of mane 

Other employés of the r l . r nsured. 
Tomatoes are now «& fror thie conntr t | 

London wrapped in tiss : ke or a 

are picked when perfectly greer a there ¥ ‘ , “OP 
At a public entertainment ver th A lemy of two I always acr 

Music by the Delta Kappa Epe 

at the close of their thirty-s i al Cor nt » | ’ 

Professor Alexander W f Syracuse 

delivered an address on “‘ Moder Educatio \ 

large and appreciative a sponded to the sent | ; t ava four @ 

ments expre 

A fundamen 

tion is the most valuable w st slifies at 






sed by frequent burst 





| principle stat was this: “ That . _ 





aid in the world’s pro 
worthy of the most caref 
brief extract for the benefit of those w ave yo 
boys to educate: 





“How many devices have tl echools to ehut ont | . j r ' a un, 
knowledge from a boy’s 1 ! At the age . : ne 
active power is ready to apr for ul “ e th 
ing truth, we try to satisfy | 
of names from Siberia W ihe OY is a { 

a locomotive to pieces, we set to dissect : 

Let him gratify his curiosit t him enterta ' 
self with chemical reagents el means to make 

a telephone or a stea: r ; allow him to « 

nails and a jack-plane ; 
reological hammer. With thes« ga he 
Send-work with head-wor a most fruitf 4 
and when he becomes a 
chanica i 
a scholar he will understand affairs, and possess th: hoi . cK aires 
common-sense which wil! turn every situation to a . gone to st she's det 

count. Asamechanic he w lerstand his busi: 

and make a ‘ boss’ who 1 

giving.” 


lly expert scholar s acholariy mecha « 





The French crown jewels at t 
distributed into eight cases 
seven Mazarin diamonds purchased by the celebrat “The worat dose of ‘ho tere’ I ever had.” 


cardinal; the second, a diadk« n pearis and br ante . r an, “* waa t rr tv I took 
of which a single pearl alone is valued at 500,000 f 9 ‘ and # é r fe i with her 


the third, regal ornaments in tur 


the fourth, ornaments in sapphires 




















remarks are 


; 





tions made to this brary.’ entit 14 _ ob 


in Polly's Gold Mine. by Mra. A. E 
r. Bot 


, eI r re t by hie further t 
Porter, and | the man who | t the brands 


1 of t ' t e was salubrious 








aselatec 


in 
ny 




















ABLE N?L.TOBACCO 


ii i a all 


— A ee 

















FAIR AT ST. PATRICK’S CATHEDRAL, NEW YORK.—From Puorox 
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rOwing to the failure to receive copy from London, 
we were obliged to go to press last week without the 
usual instaliment of “* Vixen.” The publishers believe 
that the readers of the Weekly will not again be sub- 
jected to a like disappointment.) 


“ “a _ oa 
VIXEN. 
By MISS M. E. BRADDON. 
Avrwor or “Drap Men's Srors,” “ Hostacrs to 
Fortunr,” “An Orgy Verpict,” ETo., ETO. 
- puntiipesemerngnn 
CHAPTER VIL 
VIXEN'’S FIRST SORROW, 


Tue morning of the Briarwood Meet dawned 
Roderick watched the first lifting of the 
darkness from his bedroom window, and rejoiced 
in the promise ofa fineday. The heavens, which 
had been so unpropitious upon his birthday, 
He did 
not desire the traditional hunting morning—a 
southerly wind and a cloudy sky. He cared very 
little about the scent lying well, or the actual re- 
sult of the day’s sport. He wanted rather to see 
the kind familiar faces round him, the autumn 
sunshine lighting up all the glow and color of the 
picture, the red coats, the ric h bay and brown of 
the horses, the verdant background of lawn and 


fairly 


seemed to promise better things to-day 


shrubberies. Two huge marquees had been erect- 
ed for the commonalty—one for the school-chil- 
dren, the other for the villagers. There were 
long tables in the billiard-room for the farming 
class, and for the quality there was the horse- 
shoe table in the dining-room, as at Roderick’s 
birthday dinner. But on this occasion the table 


was decorated only with hardy ferns and flowers 
The orchids were not allowed to appear. 

Roderick noticed the omission 

“Why, where are the thing-um-tites, mother ?” 
he asked, with some surprise; “the pitcher-plants 
and tropical what’s-its-names ?”’ 

“T did not think there was any occasion to 
have them brought out of the houses, Roderick,” 
Lady Jane answered, quietly; “there is always a 
risk of their being killed, or some of your sport- 
ing friends might be picking my prize blossoms 
to put in their button-holes. Men who give their 
minds to horses would hardly appreciate orchids.” 

“All right, mother. As long as there is plen- 
ty to eat, I don’t suppose it much matters,” an- 
swered Rorie. 

He had certainly no cause for complaint upon 
this score. Briarwood had been amply provis- 
ioned for an unlimited hospitality. The red 
coats and green coats and blue coats and brown 
coats came in and out, slashed away at boar’s 
head and truffled turkey, sent Champagne corks 
flying, and added more dead men to the formida- 
ble corps of tall hock bottles, dressed in uniform 
brown, which the astonished butler ranged rank 
and file in a lobby outside the dining-room. He 
had never seen this kind of thing at Briarwood 
since he had kept the keys of the cellars, and 
he looked upon this promiscuous hospitality with 
a disapproving eye. 

The duke supported his nephew admirably, 
and was hail-fellow-well-met with every body. 
He had always been popular at Ashbourne. It 
was his own place, his particular selection, bought 
with his own money, improved under his own 
eye, and he liked it better than any of his heredi- 
tary seats. 

“Tf I had only had a son like you, Rorie,” he 
said, as he stood beside the young man on the 
gravel sweep before the hall door, welcoming the 
new-comers, “I should have been a happy man. 
Well, I suppose I must be satisfied with a grand- 
son, but it’s a hard thing that the title and es- 
tates are to go to that scamp of a cousin of 
mine.” 

Roderick, on this particular morning, was a 
nephew whom any uncle might be proud to own. 
His red coat and buckskins became him; so did 
his position as host and master at Briarwood. 
His tall, erect figure showed to advantage amidst 
the crowd. His smile lit up the dark sunburned 
face like sunshine. He had a kind word, a 
friendly hand-clasp, for every body—even for 
gaffers and goodies who had hobbled from their 
village shanties to see the sport, and to get their 
share of cold sirloin and old October. He took 
the feeble old creatures into the tent, and saw 
that they got a place at the board. 

Squire Tempest and his daughter were among 
the later arrivals. The meet was to be at one, 
and they only rode into the grounds at half past 
twelve, when every one else had breakfasted. 
Mrs. Tempest had not come. The entertainment 
was much too early for a lady who never left her 
rooms till after noon. 

Vixen looked lovely in her smart little habit. 
It was not the Lincoin-green with the brass but- 
tons which Lady Mabel had laughed at a year 
ago. To-day Miss Tempest wore a dark brown 
habit, moulded to the full erect figure, with a 
narrow rim of white at the throat, a little felt 
hat of the same dark brown, with a brown feath- 
er, long white gauntlets, and a whip with an ivo- 
ry handle 

The gol len bay’s shining coat matched Violet's 
shining hair. It was the prettiest picture in the 


world, the little rider in dark brown on the bright 


bay horse, the daintily quilted saddle, the gaunt 
leted hands playing so lightly with the horse’s 
velvet mouth—horse and rider devotedly attach 
ed to each other ; 

“ How do you like him ®” asked Vixen, directly 
she and Rorie had shaken hands “Isn't he ab 


lutely lovely? 

“ Absolutely lovely,” said Rorie, patting the 

horse’s shoulder and looking at the rider 
“Papa gave 

I was to have 


him to me on my last birthday 
idden Titmouse another year: but 
I got the brush one day after a hard run, when 
almost every body else was left behind, and papa 
said I should have a horse. 
put into a basket-chaise. 
“ Awfully humiliating.” 


Poor Titmouse is 
Isn’t it sad for him?” 





Lady Mabel was close by on her chestnut thor- 
ough-bred, severely costumed in darkest blue and 
chimney-pot hat. 

“T don’t think you’ve ever met my cousin,” 
said Rorie. “ Mabel, this is Miss Tempest, whom 
you've heard me talk about. Miss Tempest, Lady 
Mabel Ashbourne.” 

Violet Tempest gave a startled look and blush- 
ed crimson. Then ihe two girls bowed and 
smiled: a constrained smile on Vixen’s part, a 
prim and chilly smile from Lady Mabel. 

“T want you two to be awful good friends,” 
said Rorie; “and when you come out, Vixen, 
Lady Mabel will take you under her wing. She 
knows every body, and the right thing to be done 
on every occasion.” 

Vixen turned from red to pale, and said noth- 
ing. Lady Mabel looked at the distant blue 
line of the Wight, and murmured that she would 
be happy to be of use to Miss Tempest if ever 
they met in London. Rorie felt somehow that it 
was not encouraging. Vixen stole a glance at 
her rival. Yes, she was very pretty—a delicate 
patrician beauty that Vixen had never seen be- 
fore. No wonder Rorie was in love with her. 
Where else could he have seen any thing so ex- 
quisite? It was the most natural thing in the 
world that these cousins should be fond of each 
other and engaged to be married. Vixen won- 
dered that the thing had never occurred to her 
as inevitable—that it should have come upon her 
as a blow at the last. 

“TI think Rorie ought to have told me,” she 
said to herself. “He is like my brother, and a 
brother would not hide his love affairs from his 
sister. It was rather mean of Rorie.” 

The business of the day began presently. Nei- 
ther Vixen nor the squire dismounted. They had 
breakfasted at home; and Vixen, who did not 
care much for Lady Jane Vawdrey, was glad to 
escape with no further communication than a 
smile and a bow. At a quarter past one they 
were all riding away toward the forest, and pres- 
ently the serious business began. 

Vixen and her father were riding side by side. 

“How pale you look, papa! Is your head bad 
again to-day ?” 

“Yes, my dear. I’m afraid I've started a 
chronic headache. But the fresh air will blow it 
away presently, 1 dare say. You're not looking 
overwell yourself, Vixen. What have you done 
with your roses ?” 

“J—I don’t care much about hunting to-day, 
papa,” said Violet, sudden tears rushing into her 
eyes. ‘Shall we go home together? You're not 
well, and I’m not enjoying myself. Nobody wants 
us either, so why should we stay ?” 

Rorie was a little way behind them, taking care 
of Lady Mabel, whose slim-legged chestnut went 
through as many mancuvres as if he had been 
doing the manége business in a circus, and got 
over the ground very slowly. 

“Nonsense, child! Go back! I should think 
not! We shall find down in Dingley Bottom, I 
dare say, and get a capital run across the hills 
to Beaulieu.” 

They found just as the squire had anticipated, 
and after that there was a hard run for the next 
hour anda quarter. Roderick was at the heel of 
the hunt all the time, opening gates and keeping 
his cousin out of bogs and dangers of all kinds. 
They killed at last on a wild bit of common near 
Beaulieu, and there were only a few in at the 
death, amongst them Vixen on her fast young bay, 
flushed with excitement and triumph by this time, 
and forgetting all her troubles in the delight of 
winning one of the pads. Mrs. Millington, the 
famous huntress from the shires, was there to 
claim the brush. 


“ How tired you look, papa!” said Vixen, as 
they rode quietly homeward. 

“A little done up, my dear, but a good dinner 
will set me all right again. It was a capital run, 
and your horse behaved beautifully. I don’t think 
I made a bad choice for you. Rorie and his cous- 
in were miles behind, I dare say. Pretty girl, 
and sits her horse like a picture, but she can’t 
ride. We shall meet them going home, per- 
haps. 

A mile or two farther on they met Roderick 
alone. His cousin had gone home with her fa- 
ther. 

“Tt was rather a bore losing the run,” he said, 
as he turned his horse’s head and rode by Vixen; 
“but I was obliged to take care of my cousin.” 

One of the squire’s tenants, a seventeen-stone 
farmer, on a stout gray cob, overtook them pres- 
ently, and Mr. Tempest rode on by his side, talk- 
ing agricultural talk about overfed beasts and 
cattle shows—the last popular form of cruelty to 
animals. 

Roderick and Violet were alone, riding slowly 
side by side in the darkening gray, between woods 
where solitary robins carolled sweetly, or the rare 
gurgle of the thrush sounded now and then from 
thickets of beech and holly. 

A faint color came back to Vixen’s cheek. She 
was very angry with her playfellow for his want 
of confidence, for his unfriendly reserve. Yet 
this was the one happy hour of her day. There 
had been a flavor of desolateness and abandon- 
ment in all the rest. 

“T hope you enjoyed the run ? 


” 


” 


said Rorie. 

“T don’t think you can care much whether we 
did or didn’t,” retorted Vixen, shrouding her per- 
sonality in a vague plural. “If you had cared you 
would have been with us. Sultan”—meaning the 
tall chestnut—* must have felt cruelly humiliated 
by being kept so far behind.” ; 

“If a man could be in two places at once, half 
of me—the better half of me—would have been 
with you, Vixen; but I was bound to take care 
of my cousin, 


I had insisted upon her coming. 
answered Vixen, with a little toss 
of her head; “it would have been quite wrong if 
she had been absent.” 

They rode on in silence for a little while after 
this. Vixen was longing to say, “ Rorie, you have 


“ Of course,” 
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treated me very badly. You ought to have told 
me you were going to be married.” But some- 
thing restrained her. She patted her horse’s neck, 
listened to the lonely robins, and said not a word. 
The squire and his tenant were a hundred yards 
ahead, talking loudly. 

Presently they came to a point at which their 
roads parted, but Rorie still rode on by Vixen. 

“Tsn’t that your nearest way?” asked Vixen, 
pointing down the cross-road with the ivory han- 
dle of her whip. 

“Tam not going the nearest way. 
to the Abbey House with you.” 

“T wouldn’t be so rude as to say don’t, but I 
think poor Sultan must be tired.” 

“ Sultan shall have an off day to-morrow 

They went into an oak plantation, where a 
broad opening led from one side of an inclosure 
to the other. The wood had a mysterious look 
in the late afternoon, when the shadows were 
thickening under the tall thin trees. There was 
an all-pervading ghostly grayness as in a shadowy 
under-world. They rode silently over the thick 
wet carpet of fallen leaves, the horses starting a 
little now and then at the aspect of a newly barked 
trunk lying white across the track. They were 
silent, having, in sooth, very little to say to each 
other just at this time. Vixen was nursing her 
wrathful feelings; Rorie felt that his future was 
confused and obscure. He ought to do something 
with his life, perhaps, as his mother had so warm- 
ly urged. But his sovl was stirred by no ambi- 
tious promptings. P 

They were within two hundred yards of the 
gate at the end of the inclosure, when Vixen 
gave a sudden cry. 

“Did papa’s horse slip?” she asked. 
how he sways in his saddle?” 

Another instant, and the squire reeled forward, 
and fell head-foremost across his horse’s shoulder. 
The fall was so sudden and so heavy that the 
horse fell with him, and then scrambled up on 
to his feet again affrighted, swung himself round, 
and rushed past Roderick and Vixen along the 
splashing track. 

Vixen was off her horse in a moment, and had 
flown to her father’s side. He lay like a log, face 
downward upon the soddened leaves just inside 
the gate. The farmer had dismounted and was 
stooping over him, bridle in hand, with a fright- 
ened face. 

“Oh, what is it?” cried Violet, frantically. 
“Did the horse throw him ?—Bullfinch, his favor- 
ite horse. Ishe much hurt? Oh, help me to lift 
him up—help me—help me!” 

Rorie was by her side by this time, kneeling 
down with her beside the prostrate squire, trying 
to raise the heavy figure which lay like lead across 
his arm. 

“Tt wasn’t the horse, miss,” said the farmer. 
“T’m afraid it’s a seizure.” 

“ A fit!” cried Vixen. “Oh, papa! papa!—dar- 
ling—darling—” 

She was sobbing, clinging to him, trembling 
like a leaf, and turning a white, stricken face up 
toward Roderick. 

“Do something to help him—for God’s sake, 
do something,” she cried. “You won’t let him 
lie there and die for want of help? Some bran- 
dy—something !” she gasped, stretching out her 
trembling hand. 

The farmer had anticipated her thought. He 
had taken his flask from the saddle pocket, and 
was kneeling down by the squire. Roderick had 
lifted the heavy head, and turned the ghastly face 
to the waning light. He tried to force a little 
brandy between the livid lips, but vainly. 

“ For God’s sake, get her away !” he whispered 
to John Wimble, thefarmer. “It’s all over with 
him.” 

“Come away with me, my dear Miss Tempest,” 
said Wimble, trying to raise Violet from her 
knees beside the squire. She was gazing into 
that awful face distractedly, half divining its sol- 
emn meaning, yet watching for the kind eyes to 
open and look at her.again. “Come away with 
me, and we will get a doctor. Mr. Vawdrey will 
take care of your father.” 

“You go for the doctor,” she answered, firmly. 
“Tll stay with papa. Take my horse; he’s fast- 
er than yours. Qh, he'll carry you well enough. 
You don’t know how strong he is. Go, quick 
—quick—Dr. Martin, at Lyndhurst—it’s a long 
way, but you must get him. Papa will recover, 
and be able to ride home, perhaps, before you can 
get back to us, but go! go!” 

“You go for the doctor, miss ; your horse will 
carry you fast enough. He’d never carry such a 
heavy weight as me, and my cob is dead beat. 
You go, and Mr. Vawdrey will go with you. I'll 
take care of the squire.” 

Violet looked from one to the other helplessly. 

“T’d rather stay with papa,” she said. “ You 
go, Rorie—yes—go! go! I'll stay with papa.” 

She crouched down beside the prostrate figure 
on the damp, marshy ground, took the heavy 
head on her lap, and looked up at the two men 
with a pale, set face which indicated a resolve 
that neither of them was strong enough to over- 
rule. They tried their utmost to persuade her, 
but in vain. She was fixed 
stony image of young despair. So 


Iam going 


” 


“ Look 


as a new Niobe—a 
Roderick 
mounted his horse and rode off to Lyndhurst, 
and honest Jack Wimble tied the other two 
horses to the gate, and took his stand beside 
them a few paces from those two motionless fig- 
ures on the ground, patiently waiting for the issue 
of this bitter hour 

It was one of the longest, weariest, saddest 
hours that ever youth and hope lived through 
There was an awful heart-sickening fear in Vio 
let’s mind, but she gave it no definite shape. She 
would not say to herself, My father is dead. The 
position in which he was lying hampered her arms 
so that she could not reach out her hand to lay it 
upon his heart. She bent her face down to his 
lips. 

Oh God! not a flutter stirred upon her soft 
cheek as she laid it against the open mouth, The 
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lower jaw had fallen in an awful-looking way. 
but Violet had seen her father look like that 
sometimes as he slept, with open mouth 
the hall fire. It might be only a long swoon a 
suspension of consciousness. Dr. Martin would 
come presently—oh, how long, how leng, the time 
seemed !—and make all things right. 

The crescent moon shone silver pale above that 
gray wood. The barked trunks gleamed white 
and phantom-like in the gathering dark, Owls 
began to hoot in the distance, frogs were awakin 
near at hand, belated rabbits flitted ghost like 
across the track. All nature seemed of one gray 
ey hue—silvery where the moonbeams 

ell. 

The October air was chill and penetrating 
There was a dull aching in Violet’s limbs from 
the weight of her burden, but she was hardly con- 
scious of physical pain. It seemed to her that 
she had been sitting there for hours waiting for 
the doctor’s help. She thought the night must 
have nearly worn itself out. 

“Dr. Martin could not have been at home” 
she seid, speaking for the first time since Roder. 
ick rode away ; “ Mr. Vawdrey would fetch some 
one else surely.” 

“My dear young lady, he hasn't had time to 
ride to Lyndhurst yet.” 

“Not yet?” cried Vixen, despairingly—“ not 
yet? And it has been so long. Papa is getting 
so cold. The chill will be so bad for him.” 

“ Worse for you, miss. Ido wish you'd let me 
take you home.” 

“And leave papa here—alone—unconscious ! 
How can you be so cruel as to think of sucha 
thing ?” 

“ Dear Miss Tempest, wo’re not doing him any 
good, and you may be getting a chill that will be 
nigh your death. If you would only go home to 
your mamma, now—it’s hard upon her not to 
know—she’ll be fretting about you, I dare say.” 

“ Don’t waste your breath talking to me,” cried 
Vixen, indignantly; “I shall not leave this spot 
till papa goes with me.” 

They waited for another quarter of an hour in 
dismal silence. The horses gnawed the lower 
branches of the trees, and gave occasional evi- 
dence of their impatience. Bullfinch had gone 
home to his stable, no doubt. They were only 
about a mile and a half from the Abbey House. 

Hark! what was that? The splish-splash of 
horses’ hoofs on the soft turf. Another minute, 
and Rorie rode up to the gate with a stranger. 

“] was lucky enough to meet this gentleman,” 
he said—‘“ a doctor from Southampton, who was 
at the hunt to-day. Violet dear, will you let me 
take you home now, and leave the doctor and 
Mr. Wimble with your father ?” 

“No,” answered Vixen, decisively. 

The strange doctor knelt down and looked at 
his patient. He was a middle-aged man, grave- 
looking, with iron-gray hair—a man who impress- 
ed Vixen with a sense of power and authority. 
She looked at him silently, with a despairing, ap- 
pealing look that thrilled him, used as he was to 
such looks. He made his examination quietly, 
saying not a word, and keeping his face hidden. 
Then he turned to the two men who were stand- 
ing close by, watching him anxiously. “You 
must get some kind cf litter to carry him home,” 
he whispered. 

And then with gentle firmness, with strong ir- 
resistible hands, he separated the living from the 
dead, lifted Violet from the ground, and led her 
to her horse. 

“You must let Mr. Vawdrey take you home, 
my dear young lady,” he said. “You can do 
nothing here.” 

“But you—you can do something,” sobbed 
Violet; “you will bring him back to life— 
you—” 

“T will do all that can be done,” answered the 
doctor, gently. 

His tone told her more than his words. She 
gave one wild shriek, and threw herself down 
beside her dead father. A cloud came over the 
distracted brain, and she lay there senseless. 
The doctor and Rorie lifted her up and carried 
her to the gate, where her horse was waiting. 
The doctor forced a little brandy through the 
locked lips, and between them Rorie and he 
placed her in the saddle. She had just con- 
sciousness enough by this time to hold the reins 
mechanically and to sit upright on her horse; 
and thus led by Roderick she rode slowly back 
to the home that was never any more to be the 
same home that she had known and lived in 
through the joyous sixteen years of her life. All 
things were to be different to her henceforward. 
The joy of life was broken short off, like a flower 
snapped from its stem. 


» before 
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CHAPTER VIIL 
A HOUSE OF MOURNING. 


THERE was sorrow at the Abbey House deeper 
and wilder than had entered within those doors 
for many a year. To Mrs. Tempest the shock 
of her husband’s death was overwhelming. Her 
easy, luxurious, monotonous life had been very 
sweet to her, but her husband had been the dear- 
est part of life. She had taken little trouble to 
express her love for him, quite willing that he 
should take it for granted. She had been self- 
indulgent and vain, seeking her own ease, spend- 
ing money and care on her own adornment; but 
she had not forgotten to make the squire’s life 
pleasant to him also. Newly wedded lovers in 
the fair honey-moon stage of existence could not 
have been fonder of each other than the middle- 
aged squire and his somewhat faded wife. His 
loving eyes had never seen time’s changes in Pa- 
mela Tempest’s pretty face, the lessening bright- 
ness of the eyes, the duller tints of the complex- 
ion, the loss of youth’s glow and glory. To him 
she had always appeared the most beautiful wom- 
an in the world. 

And now the fondly indulged wife could do 
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but lie on her sofa and shed a 


nothing . 
incessant tears, and drink strong tea, which had 





comfort or exhilarate 
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Paul : 
“7% s it matter, Pauline? Take any 
thi Hew it be there to see.” 
idy tears flowed afrest That was 
the bitt ia That she should look nice 
in her mourning, and Edward be there to 
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acgine life wi yut i W 1 hear his step 
‘ ee hia e ¢ r 
at ne 0 ' 
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in which t, ar I to 
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smal ‘ 1 strokes of the 
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g the ffin already, perhaps 
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She tottered to the darkened window, lifted the 


edge of the blind, ar 
train was moving slowly 


through the winding shrubberied road How long 


and black and solemnly splendid the procession 


looked! Every body had loved and respected him 

















It was a grand funeral e thought of this ; 

| homa gave a faint thrill of comfort to the 
widow's heart 
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With Violet grief was no | . 
it did not find its sole vent in stron 
ger soul was in rebellion aga She 
kept aloof from her mother in this time of sor 
row. What could they say to each other? They 
could only cry together. Violet shut herself in 


her room and refused to see any one except pa- 
tient Miss M‘Croke, wl 
cups of tea or basins of art 
her to take some kind of nourishment, 
her hot forehead with eau-de-Cologne; doing al 
those fussy little kin 
aggravating in a great sorrow 
‘Let me lie on the ground, 


him and wail for him 


ringing her 
to coax 
labbu 


o was always | 


ywroot, trving 


inesses which are 80 acu 


ilone, and think of 





would have said 
lesire clearly 

k to the Abbey 
ntrived to see Miss 





I « t te you how unhs y Il am 
I car get her face out of n yughts, 


+ that r if nicl 





—the wild, sad eyes 
8 not to see any 
but r ns it } 

it | ay go 





to see yo hy 

Miss M‘Croke had an idea that ail mourners 
ought to be roused ; that much indulgence in grief 
for the de ad Was re pre hensible 


“Yes,” answered Rorie, eagerly; “she would 


see me, I know We are like brother and sister 
“Come into the school-room,” said the govern- 
ess, “ and I'll see what I can do.” 


The school-ro« 


den, and was not 





was Vixen’s own particular 


a bit like the popular idea of a 
scnool-ro 
It was a pretty little room, with a high wooden 


dado painted pale green, and a high-art paper of 


amazing ugliness, with brown and red storks on 2 





jul yreen gr j The i gi irt I aper was en 
livened with horsy caricat s by Leech, and a 
menagerie of pottery animals on va ious brackets 


A pot or a pan had been stu 
that would hol There were desks and boxes 
and wicker-work baskets of every shape and kind, 
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Miss M‘Croke drew up the blind and stirred 
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Sadness. He had been very fond of the squir 
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re, Instantaneous as a thunder-bolt, had impress 
ed him ve painf It was his t experience 





of the kir i, and it was infinitely terrible to him 
It seemed to him a long time before Vixen ap 
peared, and then the door opened and a slim black 

















figure came in, a white fixed face 
piteously with tes 
grief She came leaning on Miss M‘Oroke, as if 
she could hardly walk unaided. The face 
stranger to him than an altogether unknown face 


looked at I 





rless eyes ms big by a great 








was 


It was Violet Tempest with all the vivid, joyous 
life gone out of her, like a 


’ lamp that is extin 
guished 
He took her cold trembling hands and drew 
her gently to a chair down beside her 
“T wanted so much to see he said 
to tell you how sorry we all are for you—my 


and sat 
you, dear, 


mother, my aunt and cousin”—Violet gave a 
faint shiver—“all of us. The duke liked your 
dear father so much It was quite @ shock to 
him.” 


You are very good,” Violet said, mech 

She sat by him, pale and still as mar 
ing at the ground. His voic« 
pressed her but faintly, 
way off She was thinki 





and presence in 


ke something a long 





She saw nothing but that one awful 
had laid him in his grave 
cruel earth had fallen upon him and | 


by this tiz 
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world: he who 









, whose presence had carried | 
Is the funeral quite over ? ’ she asked. pres 

r, without lifting her heavy eyelid 

Yes, dear. It 


there—rich 





was a noble funera Every 
and poor. Every b 


body 


was 
i 
The poor most of all,” she said 
how good he was to them 

Somebody knocked at the 
nething of Miss M‘Croke g 
governess to leave her pupil. Roderick was glad 

That substantial figure in its 

new black dress had been a hinderance to fre« 
dom of conversation 

Miss M‘Croke’s absence d 
tongue 
dumb. 
erick 


‘ Violet, why don’t you talk to me 


and asked 


door : 
which obliged the 
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at her departure 


i not loosen Violet's 
She sat looking at the ground, and was | 
hat silent grief was very awful to Rod | 
. about your 
sorrow ?” he said Surely you can trust r 
your friend—your brother ! 

That last word stung her into speech. T 
dark eyes shot a swift ang 

You have no right to call yourself that,” sh« 

said; “you have not treated me like a sister 

“ How not, dear ?” 

“You should have told me about your engag« | 


ry glance at hin 





ment—that you were going to marry Lady Mabel 
Ashbourne.” ; ; 
‘Should I?” exclaimed Rorie, amazed. “If I 
had, I should have told you an arrant falsehood 
I am not engaged to my cousin Mabel. I am not 
going to marry her.” 
“ Oh, it doesn’t matter in the least whether you 





are or not,” returned Vixen, with a 
“Papa is dead, and trifles like that c 
me now. But I felt it unkind of you at the time 
I heard it.” 
“ And where and how did you hear this won 
derful news, Vixen?” asked Rorie, very pleased 
to get her thoughts away from her grief, were it 
only for a minute | 


weary alr 











“Mamma told me that every body said you | 
were engaged, and that the fact was quite ob 
vious.” 

“ What every body says, and what is q »b 
vious, is very seldom true, Violet. You may take 


that for a first principle in worldly philosophy 
I am not engaged to any one. I have no thou 
f getting married—for the next three years.’ 

Vixen received this information with chilling 


silence. She would have been very glad to hear 
it, perhaps, a week —at which time she had 
found it a sore thing to think of her old play 
fellow as Lady Mabel’s ¢ need husband—but 
it mattered nothing now. The larger grief had 
swallowed up all smaller grievances. Roderick 
Vawdrey had receded into remote distance He 
was no one, nothing, in a world that was sudden- 
ly emptied of all delight 

“ What are you going to de, dear?” 
erick, presently. “If you shut 
and abandon 
make yourself very ill. You ought to go 


a little while 
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yourself up il 
your room yourself to 
will 
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‘Forever !”’ exclaimed Vixen, passionately 
“Do you think I can ever endure this dear home 
There is not a thing I look at 
that doesn’t speak to me of him. The 
horses—I almost hate them for reminding me 
so cruelly. Yes, we are going away at once, | 
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except sit there silently by Vixen’s side with her 


cold unresponsive hands held in | 

Miss M‘Croke came back presently, followed 
by a maid carrying a pretty little Japanese tea 
tray 
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p of tea, Violet,” said the “Mr 
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THE RAGE FOR OLD FURNITURE.—Drawn py 











ai toy 


Brow, wind of late November, blow! 
Blow ever if from the tres 
Leave not a hi t high or | 
Betwixt the utter sky and me 
But blow thy best, and let me s¢ 
The truth of Nature fully grown, 
Bare of the gree 1e’s fantasy, 
When kless lovers walked alone, 
And only made a tender moan 
Where ‘neath the leaves the violet hides | 
Its face against the friendly stone, 
With other timid things besides; 
But take whatever thing divides 
Me from the finiteness of Truth, 


it that confides, 


The cleaving spit 


But not the wistfulness of youth. 
Brace me to spring erect, in sooth, 

Or if the day break foul or fair, 
To smile derision at thy tooth, 

And all thy bitterest blasts to bear. 
Blow from me every paltry care, 

kven as thou blowest the leaves away, 
Bringing a loveliness severe 

With every serious, sunny day. 


Let’s see if skies be blue er gray; 
Let’s see if I am strong to dare, 

To have my summer swept away, 
Nor perish in thy crucial air, 


THE RAGE FOR OLD FURNITURE. 

Mr. Frost’s humorous sketches on page 917 
are not intended to cast ridicule on the enthu- 
zeal which has stripped so many coun- 
try homes of antique clocks, chairs, bureaus, and 


Siastic 





pieces of china, but as a quiet satire on the indis- | 


criminating manner in which some collectors fill 


their houses with articles that have no other rec- | 


mendation than that of being old and broken. 
They are also intended as a warning 
mat vufa actured antiques. 


against | 
It is said that the so- | 


called “ relics” of the cargo of the Vayflowe r | 
ilone would load a@ fleet of ships, and great 
knowledge and skili are required to distinguish 


the genuine articles from the imitations, 


THE CATHEDRAL 
Tue fair at the new Cathe 
of which we give 
our opening pages, 


FAIR. 


slic Cathedral in this 
a series of sketches on 
has been largely attended 
from the start, and the managers hope to realize 
from it the sum of $250,000 necessary to com- 
plete the building. The central sketch shows 
the interior of the Cathedral thronged with visit- 


city, 


ors, and around it are scenes and incidents which | 


attracted the attention of our artists. 

The fair was opened on the evening of October 
22. Every inch of standing room in the Cathedral 
was occupied, and it was estimated that at least 
20,000 people were present. There were address- 
es by Cardinal M‘CLosxkey, Vicar-General Quinn, 
and Mayor Ery. There were many attractions, 
handsomely decorated tables attended by ladies, 
and the scene was one of unusual brightness and 
magnificence. 

The Cathedral of St. Patrick, as the structure 
is called, is a large and imposing building, and in 
spite of some architectural defects—partly due 
to alterations in the original design—it will, when 
finished, be one of the finest. ecclesiasticai edifices 
in this city. The managers expect to have it 
ready for consecration next spring. 


A WOMAN'S LOGIC. 

“Tr is useless to take medicine. I shall feel 
better to-morrow. Besides, I need the 
get that lovely new hat. My old one is sucha 
fright, and people will look more at my bonnet 
than they will at my face. I will wait till I feel 
worse before I spe nd any money for medicine.” 
The new bonnet is purchased, and fifty other fem- 


money to 
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DROPS OF 


40D constitution Water, 


THREE TIMES A DAY, 


CURES INFLAMMATION OF THE KIDNEYS, 
STONE IN THE BLADDER, CATARRH OF THE 
BLADDER, DIABETES, GRAVEL, BRICKDUST 


DEPOSIT, CHILDHOOD WEAKNESS. 
For Female Complaints a Specialty. 
For sale by all Druggists, Send for Circular. 


MORGAN & ALLEN, 59 John St., N. ¥. 


CALIFORNIA'S 


BEAUTIFUL WOODS and MOSSES. 


Cuff Buttons made of a beautiful variety of hard 
woods growing in California, Finished with a beau- 
tifully engraved ornamental 

Initial te order (any letter). .50 cents a pair. 
Monogram “6 nkée . $1 00 a pair. 

Buttons of three sizes—medium, small, and large— 

a real novelty and exceedingly handsome, by mail. 
M.S. HOMAN & CO., Oakland, Cal. 


Very appropriate for all who have ever in the least 
been interested it in a © alifornia’ 8 romantic history. — 





IN THE GOLDEN AGE 
OF GIRLHOOD 
Preserve the beauty of the 


teeth with SOZODONT 
and then, when the hair is sil- 
vered and the eyes dimmed 
with years, the mouth will 


YOUR 
TE E i H —e rows 


SOZODONT 


Is a wholesome Botanical preparation and has a re- 
freshing effect upon the mouth. Repulsive Breath, 
arising from Catarrh or use of tobacco and liquors, 
is completely neutralized by the use of Sozodont. 
It removes discolorations, imparts a glittering 
whiteness to the enamel, and renders the decom- 
positicn of the teeth impossible. 


A FORTY-PAGE CATALOGUE 


or 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


Cut Paper Patterns, 


In which the Latest Styles are illustrated in the most 

superb and artistic manner, will be sent, postage free, 

to any address, on receipt of Ten Cents. Address 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. Y. 


DONT:# 
NECLECT 














$25 Breech-Loading 
Double Shot-Gun. 


Warranted genuine English twist barrels, com- 


plete with 100 shells, Reloading Tools, Powder 


and Shot Measure, and Wad Cutter. 
Express, C. O, D, 
Price-List. 


HOMER FISHER, 260 Broadway, N. Y. 


Sent by 
Send stamp for Illustrated 





PATENTS 


In connection with the publication of the Setentific 
American, we continue to act as Solicitors for Patents 
Cav Feats, Trade-Marks, Copyrights, etc., for the United 
States, Canada, Cuba, ‘Engla nd, France, Sommeny = 
In this line of business we have had’ thé rty- 
years’ experience. 

Patents obtained through us are noticed in the Scien- 
tiie American. This large and sple ndidly illustrated 
weekly paper shows the current progress of Science, 
is very intere sting, and has an enormous circulation. 
Subscriptions $3.20 a year, postp aid; single copies 10 
cents, Sold si all Book-stores and News-oflices. 

Can I Obtain a Patent? The quickest and best 
way to obtain a satisfac tory answer, with ut expe nse, is 
to write to us (Munn & Co.), dese ribing the invention, 
with asmall sketch, All we need is to get the idea. 
We will immediate] y answer, and give the posennary 
ingress ons, For this advice we make no char, 

We also send /ree our Hand Book about the Py atent 





j Laws, Patents, Caveats, Trade-Marks, their costs, and 


how procured, with hints fo or obtaining advances on 
inventions. Address MUNN & CO., Publishers of the 
Setentife American, 37 Park Row, New York 


REMEDY FOR BALDNESS. 

Prescription Free to any person 

who will agree to pay $1, when a 

srow =. = Halt, Whiskers or Mustaches is actual! pro- 
derson & Co., 2 Clinton Place, New York. 











FOR THE HAIR 


Ir SOFTENS THE HAIR WHEN HARSH AND 
DRY. IT SOOTHES THE IRRITATED SCALP. IT 
AFFORDS THE RICHEST LUSTRE. IT PRE- 
VENTS THE HAIR FROM FALLING oFF. Ir 
PROMOTES ITS HEALTHY, VIGOROUS GROWTH. 
Ir 1s NOT GREASY NOR STICKY, IT LEAVES 
NO DISAGRCEABLE ODOR. IT KILLS DAN- 
DRUFF. 


Harper's European Guide-Book 


FOR 1878. 
By W. Pemeroxe Ferriver. 
IN 38 VOLS. PRICE, $3 00 PER VOL. 


The Volumes sold separately. 








Vol. I. Great Britain, Ireland, France, Beigium, 
and Holland. 


Vol. Il. Germany, Austria, Italy, and the East. 


Vol. III. Switzerland, Russia, Denmark, Norway, 
Sweden, and Spain. 


Ga” Either of the Volumes sent by mail on receipt of 
Three Dollars, 


HARPER’S PHRASE - BOOK: French 
Without a Master, German Without a 
Master, Italian Without a Master. By 
W. Pemproxe Ferriper. Complete in one 
volume. Price, $1 50. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


., Novelty Baby Carriage 


Prices Reduced. 
CAN BE USED AS A CRADLE. 
Send for Circular to 


L. P. TIBBALS, 
820 Broadway, New York. 
(NEXT BLOCK ABOVE STEW ART’S.) 
Beware of Imitations. 


FREE! FREE! FREE! An immense Descrip- 


tive Catalogue of Nov- 
els, Song Books, Music, Negro Farces, Acting Plays, 
Letter Writers, Fortune Tellers, Reciters, Cook Books, 
Speakers, Dialogues, Joke Books, Re ady Reckoners, 
Playing © cards, Books on Magic .Ventriloquism, Swim- 
ming,Boxing,Draughts,Cricket, Base Ball; Clog Shoes, 
Burnt Cork, Wigs, Face Preparations, &c., unequalled 
and unattainable elsewhere. Mailed free upon spgiic a- 
tion to C.T. DE WITT, Publisher, 33 Rose St., 
Manufacturer of 


s | - sry x 
C.ST EHR, Meerechaum 


Pipes & Cigar Holders. Whole- 

ma sale and retail. Send for Circular and 

Price-List. 347 Broome St., N.Y. 
Medal awarded at Centennial, 1876. 















UN [EXAMPLED PREMIUM. 


inine necessaries in the form of ribbons, laces, 
brooches, ete Meanwhile the lady’s face be- 
comes every day paler and thinner, and her body 
weaker, until disease has gained so firm a foot- 
hold in her system, that the most thorough, and | 
ofttimes a long and tedious, course of treatment | 
‘ ary restore her to health. Ladies, at- 
tend to your health before yoa even think of ap- 
I ee h, blooming fac 1 plain bonnet 
m 1 handsomer and far more attractive to 
r ge en friends, than a pain-worn, dis 
ised face 1 » most elaborate aad elegant hat 
y milliner could devise. Dr. Pierce’s Favorite 
Prescrip.ion is everywhere acknowledged to be 
the standard remedy for female complaints and 
eaknesses, It is sold by druggists.—[ Com ] 





ADVERTISEMENTS. 


GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


K P PS'S COCO A. 


‘By gh know ‘ aws whic! 


selected cocoa, 
tables with a deli 
e us many heav 





atal shaft by 
blood and a 
cle in the Civil 


JAMES EPPS & CO., Hommopathic Chemists, 
London, Eng. 

4 your bird in health and song by using 

PATENT GRAVEL PAPEL k oT 

gists and cage dealers. Depot, 682 Hudson St, » N.Y. 


SING- 






WEBSTER’S $12 UNABRIDGED DICTIONARY FREE, 


THE TRIBUNE 
ary, bound in leather, the 
$12 edition—sold 


at that price in all the 


$16 for eight one-year 
0 for ten o 





i€-year su 
) Tora single 


rT five-years’ 
15 for a sing 


» five-years’ 


This ¢ 


3 
x 
3 





r holds good until the 1st of pte 


will give Webster’s Unabridged Quarto Illustrated Diction- 
latest and best edition, printed in best type (the regular 


bookstores), TO ANY ONE remitting— 


subse riptions to THE WEEKLY; or, 
criptions to THE SEMI-WEEKLY; or, 
subscription, in ce my 5 to 
subscription, in advance, 


THE WEEKLY; or, 
» THE SEMI-WEEKLY. 


1879. 


CLUB TE RMS OF THE TRIBUNE. 
Postage free in the United Statos. 
SEMI-WEEELY TRIBUNE. 


One copy, l 


Eleven copies, “| year 


83 Ovo 


WEEKLY TRIBUNE. 


S2 00 
occwe scoscccocecs > 
oscee 8 25 





Any number of copies above 20 at the same rate, 


Address 


ee $14 00 
ehebesscaccuneast $28 OU 

Ten a $14 00 
| Twenty copies, 1 year................ 25 00 


Additions to clubs may be made at any time. 


THE TRIBUNE, N. Y. City. 


[Novemer 1 16, 1878. 


JOHNSON BROS, & C0, 








IMPORTERS AND MANU FACTURERS, 


Wuorrsare Hover, 
600 & 602 Broadway, | 
NEW YORK, i 


Reva. Hovsr 
34 & 36 East Lith St. 
Union Square, N. Ke , 


OFFER UNUSUAL AND EXTRA. 
ORDINARY BARGAINS 


in French and American Felt and Velvet 
Hats and Bonnets, English and American 
Straw Goods, Kibbons, Velvets, Plushes, 
Satins, Silks, Laces, French Flowers 
and Feathers, Dress and Cloak Trim-« 
mings, Hosiery, Gloves, Ladies’ and 
Children’s Berlin 
Wools and Fancy Worsted 
Work, Fancy Goods, &c. 


Underwear, 


Catalogues and Samples sent on application, 
Goods Sent by Mail or Express. 
THE LATEST NOVELTIES AT THE 
___ LOWEST PRICES. 


CYS 2215 CIORTICONS 
. 
AG TC CLAN and Carefully LIDES, 
“i LANTERN SLID 
es. GIcl 1840 Chestnut 8t., ereeonys 


For convenience aad efficiency , for privates or for 
Public use, they sta: 


UNRIVALLED 


Circolarsfree. Catalogues, 10 cents, 
Beiopt icon Manual, 6th Fd_,75 cents. 
Spe endid Outfits at Bottom FP >rlees. 









FRANKLIN SQUARE LIBRARY, 


CENTS 


A Novel. By 


— 


- IS HE POPENJOY? 


ANTHONY TROLLOPE....006000000ccccensseses 15 
2. HISTORY OF A CRIME, By 

WEEE, FUND nen ccasasoepieceens esocegnaiie 10 
8. THE RUSSIANS OF TO-DAY...... 10 
4, PAUL KNOX, PITMAN, A Novel. 


By Joun Berwick Harwoon.......... 10 


5. MY HEART’S IN THE HIGH- 


LANDS. A Novel. By the Author of 

SOD RIE © coordinate niecnsnmseell 10 
6. HENRIETTE. A Novel. By Exnest 

Davupet. ‘Translated by Laura E. 


PMIINED. ccoccvosnastecccucsseeiesnessibonsall 10 
7. CHRISTINE BROWNL ER S OR- 

DEAL. A Novel. By Many Parnick. 15 
8. A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. A Ro- 


mance. By LEON BRrook........cees+0 10 


9. HONOR’S WORTH. A Novel. By 


BE, SIN cincdencneccsncsccscsssneceneth 15 


10. KINGSDENE. A Novel. By the 
Hon. Mrs. FerHersTONHAUGH........... 10 
11. CLEVEDEN. A Novel. By Sreruen 
idattitdttledcemessanctventancdaadaten 10 
12. THE PEOPLE OF TURKEY: 
Twenty Years’ Residence among Bul- 
garians, Greeks, Albanians, ‘Turks, and 
Armenians. By a Consul’s Daughter 
and Wife. Edited by Srantey Lane 
a nee scocosauceean EN 
13. THE YOUNG DU KE. A Novel. 
By Bensamin Diskarci (The Earl of 
Mme, TE. G. Joccccaceecece ceccsckucccs EN 
14. HAVERHOLME; or, The Apo- 
theosis of Jingo. A Satire. By 
I i vcigticsaisecesctinl 10 
15. ** BONNIE LESLEY.” A Novel 
By Mrs. Herpert Martry............-06 15 
16. THE LIFE OF THE RIGHT HON. 
BENJAMIN DISRAELI, Earl of 
Beaconsfield, K.G. ‘T'wo Portraits... 10 
17. SELECTED POEMS OF MAT- 
_ . i  * Epp « 10 


18. THE BUBBLE REPUTATION, A 
Novel. By Karuarine Krve............ 15 
19. AMONG ALIENS. A Novel. By Mrs. 


Frances E. Trouiopr. Illustrated.... 15 


| 20. GUY LIVINGSTONE; or * Thor- 


ough.” <A Novel. By Guo. A. Law- 
ee, 10 
21. TIME SHALL TRY. A Novel. By 
Te 
22. EVELINA. A Novel. By Frances 
Burney (Madame D’Arstay)........... 15 
28. THE BACHELOR OF THE AL- 
BANY. A Novel............... soocta 
24. AULD LANG SYNE, A Novel By 
the Author of “The Wreck of the 
SUNIDNIE “cutdibi niccnitubiieadiniehunseneasslll 10 
25. MACLEOD OF DARE, A Novel. 
By WitiuMm Brack, Author of “A 
Princess of Thule,” ** Mad ap Violet,” 
a a 10 


26. THE MISTLETOE = te Hl. vdited 
by M. E. Brappox. Near/: ae dy)... 15 


Published by HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


wz rey engl 2 Brotners will send any of the 
above works t , postage prepaid, to an part of 
the United States, on receipt of the vrice. 
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November 16, 1878. ] 


“g. Rogery’ a 


$10 and upward. 


“THE PHOTOGRAPH.” 


Price $15 for the Pair. 

Illustrated Catalogues may 
be had on application, or will 
be mailed, by enclosing 10c.to 

JOHN ROGERS, 
1155 Broadway, N.¥Y., [ 


Corner 27th Street. 
. 


Te Portraits 


MADISON 
BRANCH: 
Old Post- Office 
Building, 
Nassau Street. 
LIEBIG | COMPANY'S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT FINEST AND CHEAPEST MEAT 
FLAVORING STOCK FOR SOUPS, MADE 
DISHES, AND SAUCES. 
LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 
OF MEAT “Is a success and a boon for which 
— should feel grateful."—See “ cy al | 
” + Lancet,” “ British Medical Journal,’ 
CAUTION. —Genuine only with the fac- simile ‘an | 
Baron Liebig's Signature in Blue Ink across the 
Label. ad 
“Consumption in England increased tenfold in 
ten years.” 


LIEBIG COMPANY'S EXTRACT 


OF MEAT. To be had of all Storekee Re ra, Grocers, 

and Chemists. wy. Agents for the United States 
IAVID & CO., 
London, Hnglar 1d. 








48 Mark 


(wholesale only), 


Lane, 









Bisse » CYPHER to make D tat S Ma 8 
SeLiGH T. For Catalogue and useful Wey ns) 


Mentor eae, ay 
THE AUTOMATIC 


THE AUTOMATIC ae 


Safest device for carrying glasses. No breaking, no en 





arren a 










tanglement of cord, as it is reeled up when not used. Is 
handy and warranted. Mailed for 25c. Circulars free. 
Kerouau & MoDoveatt, M’f’rs, 4 Liberty Place, N.Y. 


A double-barrel gun, 
bar or front action 
locks; Warranted 


genuine twist bar- 
\ en & a good shoo- 
@ter,ornosale: with | 
pteted rU Cutter,for 815. Can be sen‘ 0.0.D. | 
with privilege to examine before paying. Send stamp for | 
Catalog Reduced Prices and Large Discounts. 
P. POWELL & SON,Gun Dealers,23 Main St. ,Cincinnati. 
Great Reduction in Prices of Masonic Books 
and Regalia. New work ready, with 300 il- 
lustrations. Agents wanted on weekly salary 

or commission. Send for Circular. RED- 

DING & CO., Masonic Publishers, 731 Broadway, N.Y. 

Beware of the Spurious Rituals now being offered. 


This book needs no Endorsement.— Dn. PatmEB- 


eee ® | 


. vor 
DE. MARCH’S 

NEW BOOK, 

In this new volume the Popular Author of Nicur Scenes 
t™ tus Biste portrays with vivid and thrilling force and 
. ave Sacred Truth, and adds fresh testimony 

beauty, pathos and sublimity of the Stories of the Bible. 
yo will Gnd this Book with its sparkling thoughts, glow- 
ing style, beautiful Engravings, and rich bindings, the best 
in the market. Terma Liberal, Circulars Free. 
Adirvess, J,0, McoCURDY & CO., Philadelphia, Pa. 


] 

| 

| 
GO Seiy-Inter CHARM PRESS. | 
2x3 in. 100 Long Printing Types, | 











Roller, Ink, Re giets, Leads, Type Case, 
Cards, and Outside Case—all for $3. 
6 Larcer Sizes. Stamp for Catalogue. 


W. C. EVANS, 50 N. Ninth St., Phila. Pa. 


AGENTS READ THIS. | 


We will pay Agents a Salary of $100 per month and 


expenses, or allow a large commission, to sell our | 
new and wonderful inventions. We mean what we sa; 
ple free. Address SHERMAN & CO, 


Marshall, wie h,. 


OUSSEAU & CO.S AUTOMATIC ELEC. 

TRIC BURGLAR ALARM and BELLS, 

for Dwellings, Banks, and Stores. Factory and Office, 
138th Street and 4th Avenue, New York City 

DYKE sf. 


5 Center 


ween. AEXI 


Copyrighted. 








AG ENTS Card and Novelty Agents Wanted! $5 
I . at easily made Ou fit, 10c. 50 Mixed 
Cards, 10c ARD CO., Box 12, Brooklyn, N. ¥ 


SCROLL.SA a 


Catalogue. L. H. RUSSELL, Stratford, Conn. 


EXAMINE the WONDERS, ot NATURE f 
A MICROSCOPE that 







1 orn 
MAMMOTIT Catalog jes 





FREE, STENT & CO., 193 Nesseu 8. N. ¥. 
MAKE MONEY, ¢- pase y, les. Catsingne vee. 


Novelties, &c. Agents wanted. W.J. Batyowux & Ce 


11] Nassau St., P.O. Box 4173, N. Y. No.5. 


MPLOYMENT 17.4 :vel: 


ravel. 
State which preferred: als: nt wanted month 
for services and ¢ xpenses Busit ess honc rable er- 
manent, and easily perated Wri rite us. SLOAN & 
CO., 306 George Street, Cincinnati, Ohi 


AGENTS w= an ted to sel Dr. hase’s 2000 Recipe Book 





ou double your money. 
Address Dr. Cuan x Printin g¢ House, Ann Arbor, Mich 
3 ANONTH- AGENTS W ANTED 36 best 
selling ) AITI pie 

Sree. i sit. M cl 

95 Fane y Cards,with name, 10c., plain or d. Ag'ts 
Outfit, 10c. 150Styles. Hout & ¢ “fu ison, N.Y. 
GOLD Any worker can make $12 a day at home. ¢ ostly 
outfit free Address Teve & Co., Augusta, Me. 


and stamp. 
Bristol,Conn, 


Boston, Mase., 
ms, Novelties. Catalogue free, 
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Mixed € ards, wi th name, 10 
Ag’ts Outfit, 10c. L.C.COE & CO., 


Bi ISTON NOVELTY CO.., 
M'f'rs of Not 


AGENTS. 
18 


ELEGANT New Style Chromo ¢ ards, with name, 
, N.Y 


10c., postpaid. Gro. I. Rerp & Co., Nassau 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 


FOR SCHOOLS AND COLLEGES 


EDITED BY 
WILLIAM J. ROLFE, A.M., 

FORMERLY HEAD MASTER OF THE HIGH SCHOOL, CAMBRIDGE, MASS. 
Shakespeare’s Comedy of the Merchant of Venice. 
Rintecaedaall Comedy of The ‘Tempest. 

Shakespeare’s History of King Henry the Eighth. 
Shakespeare’s Tragedy of Julius Coesar. 


tichard the Second. 
Macbeth. 


A Mids 


Shakespeare’s Tragedy of King 


of 
of 


Shakespeare’s Tragedy 


Shakespeare’s Comedy summer - Night’s 


Dream. 


Shakespeare’s History of King Henry the Fifth. 
Shakespeare’s Comedy of As You Like It. 
Shakespeare’s Tragedy of Hamlet 


Select 
Select Poems. 


Goldsmith’s Poems. 


Gray’s 
Exchange, 37c. 


Mailing Price, per vol., Cloth, 70c. Introduction, 45c. 








66 66 Paper, 50c. “ 80c. 66 22c. 

In the preparation of this edition of the English Classics it has been the aim to adapt t 
for school and home reading, in essentially the same way as Greek and La Classics are ¢ 
for educational purposes. The chief requisites of such a work are a pure text (expurgat i 
necessary), and the notes needed for its thorough explanation and illustrati 

Each of Shakespeare’s plays is preceded by an introduction containing the “ Hist of 
Play,” the “ Sources of the Plot,” and “ Critical Comments on the Play 

The Goipsmiru contains Macaulay's Life of the Poe, with selections from other memoirs 
by Thackeray, George Colman, Campbell, Foster, and Irving These are followed by the con 
plete text of The Traveller, The Deserted Village, and Retaliation 

The Gray contains the Hlegy Written in a Country Churchyard, the two great Pindari 
Odes, The Progress of the Poesy and The Bard, with the Odes On the Spring, On the Death of a 


Favorite Cat, On a Distant Prospect of Eton ( ye,and Jo Adversity The poems are prefaced by 
the Life of Gray, by Robert Carruthers, from the last edition of the Encycloz 

These works are specially adapted for use in high schools, academies, and college 
students in English Literature. 


xedia Britannica 


5, and for 


From A. P. Peanovy, Professor of Christian Morals in Harvard College. 


For use, not only in schools, but with all readers not conversant with literary history and criticiem, you 
have furnished in your memoir and notes precisely what was needed, and no more than wil! be thoroughly 
read and fully utilized. I appreciate the delix of your taste, alike what you have said and what you 


acy in 




























have left unsaid. You have made, too, a bovk of rare beauty to the eye, and excellence in mechanical finish 
I wish you the success you so well deserve in a work in which you have the sympathy of all the friends of 
education, 

From the Evening Telegraph, Philadelphia, Pa. 

As You Like It is the ninth play of Shakespeare that has been edited for the use of schools and colleges 
by Mr. William J. Rolfe, A.M. Mr. Rolfe’s notes are very judicious, and give just the information that young 
students need in order to obtain an exact understanding of Shakespeare's meaning, aud this volume, as well 
as the others of the eeries, can be cordially recommended to teachers and scholars 

From J. L. Stoxx, Superintendent of Schools, Battle Creek, Mich 

The copy of Goldsmith's Select Poems is at hand. It is a gem, both in form and mat The biograph- 
ica] sketches of the author are models, the sele t xe best possible, and the notes are full, jad as, and 
exceedingly belpful. The book cannot fail to inep iteres the writings of Goldstaith, and to lead the 
student to a genuine appreciation of the remarkable graces of hi timents and style 

From Newton Bateman, President of Knox College, Galesburg, TU 

It is a fascinating book, discriminating and scholarly, replete with just the information that the stu jer 
needs to sharpen his interest and spur him on exha e study 

Mr. Rolfe deserves the thanks of a vers of our grand old English classics for his ve ex C 
tribution to the thorough and critical study of them 

From Lanpsry W xx Superintenden f Schools, Grar Haven, Mich 

We need just such books for the s f English in our high sch Il am glad to sec want s 

well supplied by Mr. Rolfe 
I Sa Et G Bost 

Messrs. Harper & Brothers have published Shakespeare's As You Like I lited by Mr. W am J. I 
It appears in the same form that characterized the eight earlier volumes the series. The same 
that we have bestowed upon its predecessors may be conscient siy apy to this rhe me 
by an introduction discussing its hist g t . f mume I 
the appendix will be found ints f 1 Lodg 1 i wi t was a 
sixty-seven pages of notes. In i and interes - f Shakespeare e ranked w 
avy of the more ostentatious and expensive forms in wi As sued 

From W. 8. Prnry, Superi ent of Schools, Ann Art Mich 
The edition of Goldsmith is indeed The poems, always 1 He ake a : 
freshuess and beauty in their present attre 83 
From D. B. Hagan, Principal of Stat Sa Maes 
I have had great pleasure in looking th gh y é - e Poems. I am delighted w 
it. I shall gladly add it to the list of works on English es i ss I 
ably adapted to use in norma! and high schools. I cordially recommend it to my fellow-teachers 
From C. A. Gowen, Superinten f Schools, Sagi ( Mich 
The copy of Goldsmith's Select Poems is indeed very fine, and especially apte rea As 
high schools. 
I the Iowa Nore Month Dubuque, Iowa 
The Merchant of Venice gives a ef biography of Shakespeare S his 
sins of it from Schlegel, Mrs. Jameson, Hudsot Grant Wh uy 8 
aud a number of itions of 6 5 ‘ vith his r f ; I 
carefully edited, and is also ex gated. It ® ‘ ‘ s sa 
f f t : I ‘ wok is ' " 
wonde ivu iw g € re t fair, fres pe, t I sg ) 
help tl s needed. and the V aiz fib ming sa asories hte ~ 
of the master’s mag The H s are g i work in put cha ng and ex sive 
ed f Shakes; We wist ery | - Ww f w the ple of Keokuk j » 
du ne of these v mes as a rea g yk. 
A catalogue and descriptive circulars of our school and college text-books w ’ fr 
to any teacher or school-officer on applicati Correspondence rega g books f x 
tion, terms of introduction, &c., is solicited 
AR » & tOT y > ublishers 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Publis! ® 
Franklin Square, New York. 
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'ROLFE'S ENGLISH CLASSICS! HARPER & BROTHERS 


ST OF NEW BOOKS 


I 

THE STORY OF LIBERTY. I 
Cor : 7; Lb f I 
Sy c) 1,2 

7 
— RECOLLECTIONS OF RUFUS CHOATE 
Evwis P. Wau mo, | c ‘ 
il 

THE CERAMIC ART. A < His 
tory and M f f Pot I 
Jennie J. Y W “Mm I 
Cloth, $5 

IV 

SCIENTIFIC MEMOIRS, t r Ex ( 

t at K ‘ Ka I I 
J Wittas D M LL J I 
the Faculty of 8 ‘ the | Ww 

k, A f l ne I 

‘ “Hi el 
Europe H ‘ y 
& Withal 

\ 

ILLUSTRATED HISTORY OF ANCIENT LIT 
ERATURE, Ori and Classics 
with Engravings a ( Mape I Db 
Qvuackennos, A.M., M.D 2 

SRAREOPEARES HAMLET Ed 
by i au J.B re, A.M., forme M 
o hd y ( M : 
gravings ‘ 

Uniform i I 

Merchant y ( 

es Her VII t I 

f{ideumme LD Hi } 
Like I G " ; 

lect P. S 

ents | I 

CONTRIBUTIONS TO OPERATIVE SURGERY 

AND SURGICAL PATHOLOGY I N 
M.D , 

N ‘ I s IV \ 

I il 

$1 

A PRIMER OF ENGLISH LITERATURE ~ 
Period. | I 

( t 4 I 
i ere j I \ t ] 

VILLAGES AND VILLAGE LIFE, w I 

their Imy veme By Na AN H aE 
Pos , 
x 

SELECTED POEMS OF MATTHEW ARNOLD 
4t Pape . 

XI 

THE LIFE OF THE RIGHT HON. BENJAMIN 
DISRAELI, Ear! of Be f KG 1 
Portraits. 4 ape 

XI! 

SIR ROGER DE COVERLEY. F } 
With N - \. Hesry V I S 
cents; « bh, + 2 

XII 

ENGLISH MEN OF LETTERS I 

Moe.ry ‘ B ce pe 

J I Sir Edw 

By Cc. Mor Sir W Ss By R. I 
Hi 

THE STUDENT'S ECCLESIAST! CAL HISTC 
The H 
Firet T ( ‘ 

} I 
the Pa; 


THE NEW NOVELS 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
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M \ A ACK 
lllus 2 I 
Mille I 
y I M A s 
A S 
I 
I 
I e " M \ 
} Mv 
I W ‘ . 
M 
‘ 
\ 
. - 
j 
| cw Ha ‘ 
HARPER & BROTHERS, Frank S re, N.Y 
&5 to $20 y 7. 5 
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“O MY PROPHETIC SOUL! 


HS TABLISHED 


C.G, GUNTHER'S SONS 


Is4 Fifth Avenue, 
BROADWAY and 23d St., NEW YORK. 


LS20. 


Extra Long Seal-Skin Sacques, 

pglish Dye. 

FUR-LINED CIRCULARS, CLOAKS, 
AND WRAPS, 


From Paris, and of our own make, 


In all Qualities and Sizes, of E 


Fur Trimmings, Gents’ Furs, Fur Robes, 
lugs and Mats. 


Large assortments, superior styles 
ow Prices. 


mM ANANTINES CO 


827, 829, 831 Broadway, 


and make, and at 


IMPORT EVERY VARIETY OF | 


Japanese, 
Chinese, and 
India Goods. 


PERSIAN and TURKISH | 


RUGS AND CARPETS, 


New Invoices by 
Steamer. 


Every 
The ESPECIAL ATTENTION 

of THE TRADE is invited to their 

Immengze Stock and Extreme 


o LOW PRICES. 
R, H. MACY & C0,, 


14th Street and 6th Avenue, 


IMPORTERS, MANUFACTURERS, AND RETAIL- 


ERS OF THE LARGEST VARIETY 
OF FIRST-CLASS 
AND 


Fancy Goods 


SOLD BY ANY HOUSE IN AMERICA. 


R. H. MACY & CO, 


THE COLUMBIA BICYCLE, 


Made by THE POPE WE’G co. 
87 Summer Street, Boston. 
gassiz made a mile on 
Road, Boston, in 3 
, winning the B. Bi.( 
Send two 3-cent 
stamps for Price-List and Cata- 
with complete information 


UNION ADAMS, 


MEN'S FURNISHING GOODS, 


1127 Broadway, 
Bet. 25th and 26th Sts., NEW YORK. 
Do Your <i $2 Press! 
OwnN va ; > “ple re eer } 
Printing! ¢ aie g — ih 
CHINESE AND JAPANESE DEPOT. 
- PARKE, 186 Front St., 


n St. and Burling Slip,N. ¥. Rich Por- 
» Enamels, and Screen 





a. 











celains, Bronz 


| or tobacco smoke. 
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MY UNCLE!’—Shakespeare. 


FLORILINE. 


bid Jpeonininz.”"— ”’?—FOR THE 
AND BREATH 


Is the best liquid dentifrice in the world. It thor- 
oughly cleanses partially-decayed teeth from all para- 
sites or living “‘animalcule,” leaving them pearly 
white, imparting a delightful fragrance to the breath. 


THE FRAGRANT “FLORILINE” 


TEETH 





| never sold any other. 


WEEKLY. 


WALTHAM WATCHES 


During a quarter of a century we have 
been celebrated for selling the finest Watch- 
es that are made in the world, and we have 


Having had abundant opportunity during 
a series of years to thoroughly test the mer- 
its of these Watches,we are prepared to offer 
them under our own guarantee, and to fully 
indorse their claims for accuracy and relia- 
bility. 

The marked success which they have com. 
manded in Europe, notably at the Paris Ex | 
position, as well as at our own Centennial, 
where they have been subjected to competi- 
tion with the production of the best foreign | 
makers, is a most encouraging and gratify- 
ing evidence of the increasing superiority 








| of American manufactures. 


removes instantly all odors arising from a foul stomach | 


Being partly composed of honey 
soda, and extracts of sweet herbs oo plants, it is per- 
fectly harmless and delicious as sherry. 

Prepared by HENRY ©. GALLU P No. 493 Oxford 
Street, London, England, and retailed e very where. 


FRAGRANT 


SOZODONT 


Is a composition of the purest and choicest in- 
gredients of the vegetable kingdom. It cleanses, 
beautifies, and preserves the TEETH, hard- 
ens and invigorates the gums, and cools and 
refreshes the mouth. Every ingredient of this 
Balsamic dentifrice has a beneficial effect 
on the Teeth and Gums. Impure 
Breath, caused by neglected teeth, catarrh, 
tobacco, or spirits, is not only neutralized, but 
rendered fragrant, by the daily use of SOZO-e- 
DONT. It is as harmless as water, and has 
been indorsed by the most scientific men of the 
day. Sold by druggists. 





eo Te, _ HORSMAN'S 


5 ARCHERY : 


Can be used in any par- 
lor without injury to 
the furniture or win 
Sows. Sonn at amp for 


E. L HORSMAN, 
30-82 William St. N.Y. 
KFISHEHERMEN! 
TWINES AND NETTING, 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore, Md. 


$@™~ Send for Price-List, naming 








your County and 


ASSP BERGEN 


State. 






Miti Coughs, Colds, &c. ; 
ling ; B. tes Expectoration 


a At Druggists, . y 
mail, H. A. CASSEBEER, 


57 Fourth Ave. 


tke 


i oh 
STHEL PENS. 
soto BY ALL DEALERS. 

91 JOHN 8ST., JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS, 


W.JOHNS 


we 
RSRESTOS: 
—. PAINTS, ROOFING, pone COVERINGS, 
n Packing, Sheathings, Fire Proof Coatings, Ceme nts. 


= cee M’F’G Co., 87 MAIDEN eee NY. 
For Inventors by T. H. 


PATENT ALEXANDER & EL- 


LIOTT, Solicitors, Washington, D.C. (Estab- 
lished 1857.) Send for Hints to Inventors (free). 





allays Throat Tick- 





We have a full line of all the most desira- 
ble movements in stock, and will take pleas- 
ure in giving every information that may 
be desired. | 

Close prices marked in plain figures. 


J. E. CALDWELL & O0,, | 


NO. 902 CHESTNUT ST., PHILADELPHIA, 


 gURN ETT’s 


ERAGR RA, 
lasting , ON Delicate 


RE bot 


COLOGNE | | 


FOR SALE BY | 
PARK & TILFORD, 
ACKER, MERRALL, & CONDIT, 
GEORGE SLOANE, 
R. H. MACY & CO., 
B. ALTMAN & CO., 
__ And al] respectable Grocers and Druggists. 














The outy, 25 cent says CURE 
in the World 


THERMALINE 


Tasteless Substitute for QUININE. 
Certain Preventive and Remedy for 
Chills & Fever, andall Malarial Diseases, 
Kidney Disease, Liver and Bowel Com- 

plain, DYSPEPSEA, &e. The 





CREAT TONIC 


For GENERAL DEBILITY, superior 





toall kinds of BITTERS.,. Price 25 cents 


l ogists. Mailed FREE o' wg mary dpe ce. Write to 
Duxoas Dicw & 5 Wooster St., Ne k, for their 10 cent 
mailed to the readers of th il panee yREk on application 


GOLD MEDAL 


has been awarded at the 
of 1878 to 


J.& P, COATS, 


for their best Six-Cord Spool Cotton, con- 
firming the estimate placed upon their 
goods at all the World’s Expositions, from 
that at London, 1862, to the Centennial | 
Exposition of 1876, where they took a di- 
ploma for ‘*SUPERIOR STRENGTH AND | 
EXCELLENT QUALITY.” 

The Second Prize of a Silver Medal was 


Paris Exposition 





| taken by the Willimantic Linen Company, 


which claims to be the special champion of 
American industry, and which has exten- 
sively advertised a Grand Prize at Paris. 


NO GRAND PRIZES were awarded for 
Spool Cotton at Paris. 


Messrs. J. & P. Coats have establishe 
Pawtucket, R. I., the largest Spool > Aa 
Mills in the United States. Every process of 
manufacture, from the raw cotton to the | 
finished spool, is conducted there. Their 
American-made Spool Cotton took the | 
award at the Centennial; and while they 
have never claimed special merit for their | 
American-made Spool Cotton over that | 
manufactured in their Scotch Mills, we 
have the satisfaction of announcing that 
they have so identified themselves with 
this country, that 


AMERICA, as represented by 
J. & P. COATS, is still 


AHEAD IN SPOOL COTTON. 
AUCHINCLOSS BROTHERS 


Sole Agonts in New York for 
J. & P. COATS. 


SPENCERIAN STEEL PENS. 


Sapert r English 








IVISON, BLAKEMAY, TAVLOR & C0., New York. | 


| the older. 





[Novi EMBER 16, 1808, 


THEODORE B. ST ARR 


(Of the late firm of STARR & MARCUS .) 
No. 206 Fifth Ave., bet. 25th & 26th Sts, 
Extending through to No. 1126 Broadway, 


Invites visits for inspection of his exten. 
stve and exceptionally select stock of rich 
Jewels, Diamonds, Emeralds, Rubies, 
Sapphires and other Precious Stones, in 
proper mountings, of original design ang 
elaborate execution. Diamonds of rare 
perfection in single stones and carefully 
matched pairs, set and unset. Artistic 
Designs fur nishe ad for the Re- - Mounting 
of Precious Stones and family Jewels, 
Spec tal attention given to the Skillful 
repairing of Watches, Jewelry, ete, 








OMPANION 


A WEEKLY Ly PAPER FoR > 




















It aims to be a favorite in every family—looked for 
eagerly by the young folks, and read with interest by 
Its purpose is to interest while it amuses; 
to be judicious, practical, sensible, and to have really 
permanent worth, while it attracts for the hour, 


It is handsomely illustrated, and has for contribs. 
tors some of the most attractive writers in the coun- 
try. Among these are: 


J.T. Trowbridge, 

James T. Fields, J. G. Whittier, 

Rebecca H. Davis, Louise C. Moulton, 

Charlotte Mary Yonge, C. A. Stephens, 

Edward Everett Hale, Harriett P. Spofford, 

Rose Terry Cooke, A. D. T. Whitney, 
Louisa M. Alcott. 


Dinah Muloch Craik. 


Its reading is adapted to the old and young; is very 
comprehensive in its character. It gives 


Stories of Adventure, 
Letters of Travel, 
Editorials upon Cur- 
rent Topics, Selections for Decla+ 
Articles on Health, mation. 
Biographical Sketches, Anecdotes, Puzzles, 
Religious Articles, Sports and Pastimes, 


Stories of Home and 
School Life, 
Tales, Poetry, 


Subscription Price, $1 75. Specimen copies 
sent free. Please mention in what paper you read 
this advertisement. 


PERRY MASON &€ CO., 


—s Temple Place, Boston. 
“DOMESTIC” 


SO SIMPLE 
RAB NOCAR 


Ss 


SO PERFECT 
iT NEVER 
\FAILS TO PLEASE. 
NO SUV3M Y3AGN 
at 
SNOUYLS O 
sOILSAWO QA, 





4 


“SO LIGHT 
A CHILD CAN RUN IT. 
a DO)’ ie ae ee OSes 
MAGIC LANTERNS 20 eee ee teating ev- 


ery subject for Pusiic Exutsrrions. 37 Profitable bus- 
iness for a man with small Capital. 74-page Catalogue 
Sree. Mo AL LISTER, M’ ‘t’ g Optician, 49 Nassau St., N. Y. 


HARPER'S PERIODICALS. 


“DOMESTIC” 





HARPER'S MAGAZINE, One Year #4 00 
HARPER'S WEEKLY, 4 00 
HARPER'S BAZAR, a 4 00 
The THREE publications, one year ...10 0 
Any TWO, one year. ......cccceccsecsseeees 7 00 
SIX subscriptions, one year..... .-20 00 


Terms for large clubs furnished on application. 
Weekly and Bazar begin with 
and the Volumes of 


and De- 


The Volumes of the 
the first Number 
the Magazine 
cember 


r January, 
with the Numbers for June 
of each year. 
Subscriptions will be 
ber of each Periodical « 
of order, except 


wise directs. 


commenced with the Num- 
urrent at the time of receipt 


in cases where criber other- 


ADVERTISING. 


The extent and character of the circulat 
per’s Weex.y and Bazar render the m a 
A limited numt it- 
inserted at the following 
Page, $3 00 a line; Iu- 
he Bazar, $1 00 a line. 


» same rates for space 









mediums for advertising. 
able advertisements will be is 
rates in the Werkty, Outside 
side Pages, $2 00 a line. 
Cuts and Display cl 
occupied as solid matter. 
Address 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
Franklin Square, N. ¥- 
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spot, I can beg for your forgiveness with your fare and walking slowly toward the window, “ and an “Query; is there any color in a white rose 
| ) \ RK IN HERITAN ( 1K. well.” American ? Ne) ; Mrs. Luard ? said I, smiling rather imbeecil; ly, I 
° . I had let my hand lie in his while he spoke, and The questions were asked quietly, but the ill am sure, and bidding good-night in that Same 
By MARY CECIL HAY, so I hope he did not mind that I had so few words | concealed scorn in those last three words baffled | breath 
to say. mht 
O.p Myppeuton’s Money,” “ Nora's : -_ “ He is an engineer certainly,” Donald answer | I do not know how long afterward it was—how cet 
a A Skapow on THE THRESHOLD, . — ed, following Mrs. Luard to the window, as if | could I ever know ?—that the peaceful, sleeping 
B = Orv Home,” Eto. CHAPTER X quite clad to turn his eyes from me, “ but I doubt household was awakened by my cry, and that I 
_ Tue terrific heat of the weather fully explains -| his beimg an American, unless by naturalization. | (with shaking hands, scarce knowing what I did) 
Edgar’s postponement of his visit to me. It is | I will ask him.” | covered my white dress with my summer water. 
CHAPTER IX.—( Continued.) pitiful to see the parched and thirsty earth, the “T propose,” said the old lady, looking round | proof, tying the hood round my face, while, creep. 
, » « etween Westerwood and the | withering trees and shrubs, and the brown, sickly upon me in the calmest way, and speaking as if | ing backward fzom the window, my eyes were 
wd gate save one or two women who } grass. For still we have had no rain, and three | she made a most natural and usual proposal, | strained and burning in their gaze upon that flame 
’ 1 their cabins to say good-day to me, weeks more have passed since Mr. Lockhart told | “that Captain Ramsay aliows us to send to Mr which coiled and crept along the distant heath. 
ute the universal wish for rain; but | me, at the church-yard gate, how the land thirst Lockhart, and beg him to meet him her We “ What is it?” 
| opened the gate Mr. Lockhart came up | ed like a man ia fever, and how easy it would be | will tell him what time we dine, and say we hope | The question was whispered affrightedly by 
site direction, and stopped to speak | to me to cross the river. Now its dry bed runs | he will come; but the man need not wait for an Mrs Luard, as I met her outside my door, neyey 
. ist he did not stop to speak to me | like a rough and pebbly hollow cut through the | answer, and he can say that if Mr. Lockhart does wondering why she too had not been in bed or 
turned into the church-yard with me, | country. I had never seen him since that day, | not—does not see him here, Captain Ramsay will | undressed ; but I only echoed it a moment after. 
1 with me—I sauntered, because | never once, and I was quite sure he avoided any | go over after dinner—shall I, Captain Ramsay ?” | ward, for, as I hurried down stairs, I saw Donald 
t v here, 1 really I was not sure | chance of meeting me just as strenuously as I Donald thanked her, of course, but I think in | coming in through the hall door. - 
yws blower had arrived yet. I found | avoided any spot where I could know with certain- | my own mind he would rather have gone away “I can not tell exactly, dear,” he said, trying Vi 
isy as possible to talk to him, in spite | ty that I should see him. I never to any one now | then to escape that stroll round the pretty West- | not to show me any alarm or excitement— poor A 
se I had caught, a month be- | mentioned his name. I never, if I could help my- | erwood grounds along with me. Yet I am glad | Donald !—“ but something has caught fire, and ppt 
ssion which had frightened me so, | self, allowed it to enter even into my thoughts. | to remember now that he said—when the dinnet the breeze, just risen, is taking the flame direct 
f those few savage, haunting words | And I dare say that was the very reason why my | bell surprised us—that no two hours had ever | across the moor.” 
Ik that he had written. And I am | heart began to beat so rapidly and painfully when | passed so quickly to him before since the deat | “Northward ?” 
seemed quite old friends, as we | Esther came up stairs to me that morning, and | old days in London. And they would have pass “Yes, due north. Oh, Eunice dear, don’t look 
| i the shadowy old church-yard up | told me she had been sent to say a gentleman wait ed quickly to me too, I dare say, if I had not been so terror-stricken, else I can not leave you. Yet 
5 loot , ed for me in the drawing-room so stupidly wondering—wondering. Just as if I | I want to go, for I may help.” 
That vays seems to me such a pitiful ap I would not hesitate one moment to consider. | should not, in any case, have known for certain | ‘I’m going too,” i said, quite steadily, and 
Mr. Lockhart said, stopping before a lean- | I would not let my heart say, “ This is Edgar; who | in an hour or two! even smiling at the word Donald had applied to 
ne I kad often noticed —“ ‘ Rise up, my | else would seek me here ?” I would not let it When we came in sight of the house on our me. “I am not terror-stricken; only—only I 
md come away. Did he want | whisper one word to me, as I went quickly down | return all Donald’s depression returned | must go.” 
Or did he mean that it had been the | the stairs and into the drawing-room, where the “Eunice,” he said, almost fiercely, “why did | “Tmpossible!” cried Donald, hotly. “Remem- 
s before she went? Anyway, it | light was so carefully shut out that fora moment | you keep me? Why did you let me stay? It | ber the horses would not stir in their panic at the 
i uught little consolation to him, and | I could scarcely tell who had come so eagerly to will be worse than ever now.” fire. I must walk, and it is impossible for you.” 
os to us who read it now.” meet me, with both hands extended } “Will it? For my part, Donald, I shall like “ You go, then, Donald,” I said, shrinking back 
y ive been here before, then ?”’ I said, ‘Eunice! Dear Eunice, I am home again at | this time to remember.” against the wall, and trying to turn my face from 
t him a little surprised, for i had | last.” | “Tf you did you would not send me away.” him, lest he should read my new determination 
within the church on any one “Donald!” I cried. But though I was so truly “Yes, I should. We could not spend our lives | “I will not keep you. Oh, make haste, that you 
1d so I thought he spent his Sundays | glad to see him again, I felt my heart grow still | talking of old days. Donald, you are quite sur | may help if help is needed !” 
lsewh ind attended another church at once, and so I knew it could not have been this | Edgar and his wife seem perfectly happy ?” | I stood back in the shadow, perfectly still, whik 
“Yes I have been here often,” he answered, | old friend whom I had thought of meeting | “Why should they not be?” he questioned, has- | I thought Donald might be within ear-shot, and 
t ind within. Shall I prove it? There I tried to make him talk to me of his Indian | tily. “You seem to have strange doubts about | while I did so Mrs. Luard left me for a few min. 
le tablet in the chancel erected to an | life and sport, or even tell me of the changes he | married life, Eunice.” utes, and came silently and swiftly back. 
called Dodge. The only words one | bad found at home; but it was of no use. He And I did not ask again, for I had noticed that | ‘I am ready,” she said, in a pleading whisper 
1d from the nave are his name, and the | would always go back to the old story, and would | each time I had asked it he had parried that | “I must go with you, Eunice.” 
Ww He is not dead. It strikes one very | only tell me that he had returned on purpose to | question. | But the very minute we left the house Mrs, 
: appeal for a different answer from the one I had What a strange, uncomfortable dinner that Luard was seized with such a fit of trembling that 
I | [ said, but never laughed. “Do | given him a yearanda half before, and had sought | was! Yet I am sure not one of us could have | I, in all my impatient longing to be gone, could 
vn service here ®” me here to plead in person defined its strangeness or told wherein lay its | only plead with her to let me take her back. She 
rf | 1, with a quick frown, and “ Please, please, don’t ask me again, Donald,” | discomfort. Mr. Lockhart had noi appeared; | stopped me in pitiful, eager haste, and I felt it 
s gaze seemed so frank and honest as I | I said. ‘“ Nothing has changed for me; I mean | but that did not really signify to either of us, and | was kindest to be silewt, only helping her all I 
N it would be impossible for me to | none of my old feelings have changed ee | we were all able and willing to talk, and all try could. So we went on in the summer darknesa 
Lip } “That is impossible,” Donald said, in most le- | ing to do it to the best of our ability, each one | —darkness except when it was cut for a mo- 
It is well for us to worship with each other,” | gitimate contradiction. “ All that influenced you | feeling it a special duty evidently—Mrs. Luard as | ment by that distant light that rose and fell al- 
| his full, sudéen, unconcealed pause, | then has been changed entirely You could not | hostess, Donald as sole guest, and | (doubly so) | most like languid summer lightning; while we 
{ leave all our pride without.” tell me now that Edgar could not spare you. You | as the sad cause of his coming. Still the dinner, | seemed so far away from it, as yet. But soon 
But to take in our self-respect,” he added, | have borae the separation that you feared. Oh, | though one of Mrs. Luard’s perfect little dinners, | we should come out upon the brown and thirsty 
iy “and the secret of all self-respect is | my dear,” he cried, brokeniy, “do not plead for dragged unaccountably, and it was, I know, a re- | heather, where I knew the fire had been before 
se words, ‘To thine own self be true,’ ” another separation, a most bitter one for me! | lief to us all when we could consider it at an | us. 
I don’t know,” I answered, slowly; “ self-re- | Surely you will let some one fill Eagar’s place? | end. “ Hurry!” 
f so difficult to define, and we have so lit- And I have loved you so well and so long.” | ‘You shall be driven over. Captain Ramsay,” We crossed the dry bed of the river without 
to respect “ So well, Donaid,” I said, gently, “that I would | Mrs. Luard said, seeing that he left the dining noticing it, while a cloud of smoke came from the 
‘M Compton,” said Mr. Lockhart, lingering | sooner live all my life utterly alone than accept | room with us. “ You will have the more time belt of coppice opposite and almost drove us back. 
iis haud upon the latch of the little | such love from you, for I have nothing to give | with your friend, and until we have had rain there Then it was that my feet faltered for the first 
the storm that overtook you in | you in return—nothing. I told you so long ago, | will be no pleasure in a walk.” time, but I think it was only in anxiety for my 
umbli a month ago would be a priceless | Donald. Oh, I wish rou had spared me this !” “This need of rain is growing very serious,” | weak companion, for I thought that she must 
to the country now, would it not? We “Tt was only natural,” he answered, speaking | Donald said, while we waited for the carriage, | break down here. But when I drew back before 
ull value it now, as only myself could val- | very slowly and stiffly in the great effort it was to | just as if it were a fresh subject of conversation, | the smoke, and said aloud that we must try an 
t ' : him to speak at all, “‘ that I should ask you again, | though again and again through that long dinner | other way, she bravely refused to hear, and ‘drew 
ss of the earth must indeed be | now your oid reason is shattered. But—there is | our conversation had fallen back upon the well me on, still without a word, and still with no tears 
| for you,” I said, without turning my some change in you, Eunice. I see it, but can not worn topics of the heat and drought. ‘They | in he dry wide eyes. When we left the trees, 
he could never see the tiny blush. understand it. It seems to me now that the No | told me at the junction that there had been a fire and came out upon the open line of moor, I felt 
j leed, and worse for the farmers you give me is a hundred times more cruel than | along the railway bank. A spark from the en- | her weight grow terribly heavy upon my arm, and 
| all those considerations, how really the one you gave me last year | gine had ignited the scorched grass, and they it needed all the strength I had to keep her from 
t e the brown grass and the parched “ Cruel ?” I echoed, shocked and grieved beyond | spoke of its being so dangerous because near the falling; for at that moment the flame rose with 
for water! It is like watching a | all words te fancy I had been unkind to this true | woods, and—to the northward here—is there not one dying leap against the sky. Then I knew 
in fever. The river is nearly dry now,” | friend of ours—Edgar’s and mine a stretch of furze and bracken, unbroken for | that, after its hungry chase among the heath and 
ifter a pause ‘You could cross most “Cruel,” he said, seizing the hand I had invol- | several miles ?” bracken, it had found something more worthy of 
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